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T HeReman ard Athenian Drammaes farre 


rologue. 


Differ from us, And thoſe that frequent are 
In Italy and France,even is theſe dayes, 
Compar'd with ours, are rather jiggs than Playes : 
Like of the Spaniſh _ be ſaid, and Dutch, 
None werſt in language,but confeſſe them ſuch, 
They dee not build their projets on that ground, 
Nor have their phraſes haſfe the weight and ſound 
Ous laboured Scenes have had , (and yet our Nation, 
Already too much taxt for imitation, 
In ſeeking to Ape others) cannot quit 
Some of our Poets who have finn'd in it, 
For where before great Patriots, Dukes and Kings 
Preſented for ſome hie factnorious things, 
were the Stage-SubirF , now we ſtrive to flie 
In their low pitch,ho never could ſoare hie : 
For now the common argument intreats, 
Of puling Lovers,craftie Bawdes or cheates. 

Nor blame I their quick fancies, who can fit 
Theſe queaſir Times goith Humours flaſh't in wit, 
Whoſe Art I both incourage and commend ;, 

1 only wilh that they would ſometimes bend 

To memoriſe the valours of ſuch men, 

Whoſe very names might dignifie the Pen, 
And that owr (once Slab Roſcian ftraine, 


In ating ſuch might be reviv'd agame : 

Phich y0u to countenance,would the Stage mabe proud, 

And Paets flrive to key their flrings more loxd, 
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Dramatzs 


Dramatis Perſons. 


— B_ 4 —_— —_— — — —— . — - —— - 


King Sebaſtian King of Portugall. 


Queene Iſabella His proud Queene. 

L. Bonavida A noble and honeft Spaniſh Lord, 

Centclla 2 

Pineda & Two Spaniſh Sycophants, 
 Valladaura A neble Spaniſh Sea Captaine. 

Mont. Ferrers A noble Engliſh Sea Captaine. 

Hellena Siſter ro Ferrers, of incompara- 

ble Vortue and Beautio, 

Aldana Fathey to Petrocella. 

Petrocella A faire SpaniſhLadie. 

Leonora. An ancient Lady,wife to Mldans 

Roſara Maid to Hellens. 

Manhurſt Ferrers hls friend. 

The Clowne Servant to the Loyd Bonavias, 


Three Engliſhmen. Sold for Slaves in Spaine. 
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| oppmmammenmns 


A Challenge for GY 


eAdns primys. Scena prima. 
E nter the King of Portugall, Iſabella the Qncene , the Loyd 


Bonavida, two other Lords, Centella, Pineda, +, 4 
great traine of Attendants, 
King. 
That were but in Conception, now have birth, 
And what was bur Idea, till chis day, 
Hath put on eflence. 
Omees, Toy to the Prince and Princefle, 
King, This Haylefom you, wee counc a blelsing to us, 
And more then common greeting .as from Geulemen) 
Crown'd beth in blood, and vertue. 
I[abel, Theſe perhapps, 
bo with — gs eyes unco-choth j joyes | 
"01 enjoying us. 
Ne fnd wg 
Iſabel. Bur great ? wee leok'd for 2 ſuperlative, 
And 7 elec a fat, and knowne degree, 
—— co have binne mark d with thags 1. 
Wee would not have ataeught coneciv 'd of uqui no 
Bur ſhould be mix d with capture, and what oy 
Termej Jos tranſported i ins exraſie, | 


ut great ? 
Bena. Mee-rhinkes addicjen great enough 
_—_y mortall Weman., 


k 


He united blood of arr and Portugal, 
Now meetes in us; the Hereditary hopes, 


Cantella. 


— 
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ans a———__ _—_— 


A Chalenge for Beauty. 
Cem, To fuch goodnefle, _ ; 
Your highnefſe might have lenc an artribure 
Of farre more weight, and ſplendor. 
K'mg. Teach us that ? . 
Iſabel. ſhall, who would be weigh'd unto my werth, 
And yetin all my pore not looſe a dram, * 
__ che prowdeſt Lady in one ſcale; 
And mee into another, | 
Bona, You ſhall mount her —If pride will do 'e. 
J [abel . This Beauty, Vertue, Birth, | 
Shall unto mine owne Center finke ry ſelfe, 
And lift her, unto nought ſave ſmeake and Ayre. 
Pine. Nay, that upon my knowledee. 
King . Faire Iſabella, 
Inftru@& mes modeſtly in what I erre, 
And if I ſhall burtskant youn the leaſt, 
Ile make you large amends. 
Iſabel. Why even in that, : 
In rearming mee bur faire, faire /ſabe/la ? 
Itis a Milke-maides title, evety Swaine 
Beſtowes it on his Miftris, nere fo meane, . 
* Your Ciry damfell cornes the word,becanſe 
"Tis common in the Country ; and ſhall wee 
Bred inthe Courts rick glory,intertain'r ?' : 
Whar's grear and faire? wee wonldbe term'd divine. 
Such as would give us onr full character, *- 
Muſt tearch for Epithites,and fludie phraſe. 
Bona. Examine but plaine Mannan,and heel tell you,what 
worman 1S. | 
Iſabel Great Prince of Portugal, 
. Obſerve in me thine happinefle,thanke not Heaven 
$9 much chat thou wert borne,nor borne a Prince, 
Burt tha thou injoy'ſt us : For that great bleſs1ng 


Giverhy Cr,*fion chankes. jj 

Cent So he wOll may. 

1{abel Behold 7 tre expoſe mero all eyes, 
To univerſal cenf:re, Live57 Lady 
Greater in Blood ? ifany that gainelay 
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A Chalenge for Beautie, 


ine ſhall mainraine it by her potency; 
Search /raly and all rheſe Climes beyond | 

Come by the Alps backe, and view France throughout, 
Produce me the mot excellent German Froac, 
Examine E»glend, which ſome ſay breeds beans 
Beyond all theſe, and Pgnce; your Portugals 
Toequall this ; this ? doe I boaſt efthoſe 
Thar ate nor mine ? ſay wee aſcribe our birth 
Onely to Fortune and to nature forme, 
Count. both theſe accidentall,there's athird 
Vertue remaines : and even in that wee dare 
With any Princefle of the Wgrld conteR. 
Come,yourfree cenſiues Lords. 

Pineda, Madam I hold you 
In leaſt of theſe not to be parallell'd. 

Centelia, In my opinion, Madam,you's farre 
Exceed all theſe that yet mineeyes have leene 
Nay heard,or read of 

Bonavid, O baſe flattery / | 

Cent, That unto thoie beforetime wondred at, 
You inour age appearea miracle, 
And never tobe matcht. 

Iſabe!/a, We obſerve in you, | . 
A kind of inforct filence.mixt with Kornes, 
Your tongue hath beene ſb back-ward to pronounce 1a” 
So definitive a ſeatence, 

Bonavid, Know then Madam, 
I muſt confefle(althongh a womans ſonne) — 
Yer cannot I dillemb'e,neither would I, 
Should [ beracktand rortured,ther: with pardon 

| Vitothe Prince and you,thus mvch I thinke, 
I not deny ,but you by birth are royall. 
Beiutious,or elle I ſhould condemne mine cyes, - 
And fay they were falie lights ; for your knowne verties, 
Traytor he were,that ſhou:d bur queſt:on'them, 
] make this atteſtation,yer ſweetPrin efle, 
Theſe praiſes you conferre ypon your felfe 
Though they be juſt and true from your ewne Tongue 
| | n 
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A Chalenge for Beauty, - 


Looſe part ef their great luſter, in thele, or mee, 
They weu'd hare had more ſweetneſſe, berrer ſownd, 
Bur from a Twska" tongue, of Porteguiſe, 
Engliſh or French,or any Strangers month, 
Much more harmonious reliſh; I have held ir 
Still as a Maxime, my beſt Tudging daygs, | 
Such doubt their worths.zre for: d chemſelnesto prayſe. 
Iſa. Who fitter to ſpeake trueth, then Truerh's own tongue ? - 
Bona, Yet arrogance in Trueth may blemuk it. 
Iſabel, Of Arrogance us ? 
Boa. Call 't if you pleaſe, Selfe-love : 
Beſides. in man or woman, fince the firſt 
Nacure h.ch yee ded none ſoabſelue, 
To whom ſhe made no fellow, Firft for beantie, 
If Greece afforded a fayre” Hellen, T roy 
Her para'leld with a Poly xens : 
For Wiſedome, &ome preſented a Cornelia, . i 4 
And Lidia a Sofipatra : Chaſtity ? 
Lucrece. of whom the Romances fo much boaſt : 
Did not the (elfe (ame Citie breede a Portia, 
Who when ſhe heard ber husband Brutm« (laine, 
Kept ffom all other Engines, ſwallowed fire, 
And by that-meanes to meete with him in death, 
Of ſuch I could produce yet Infimite; 
And Madam though I muſt confeſle you rare, 
And moſt compleatly perf. &t in all theſe, - 
Yet nor ſochoice a piece, but the wide world 
May yeeld yon acompecitor. 
Iſabel. As youare, Prince, 
And ever hope tohave the ſweete fruition 
Of thote pure gifts, that man ſo much diſdaines ; 
Grant mee one freedemand. 
Kws:g. Speake. and obtaine, 
Iſabel. His baniſhmear from Spaine and PortugaR, 
Never hereafter to bee capable 
Of Hanor, of Renowne, place, or office, 
Fill hee cai find, produce, and ſet betore vs, 
Our march in Face and boſome, birth wee tet by, 


But 
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A Chalenge for Beawtic. 


But be ſhee woman,and can ballance ys, 
- In both, or either, he redeemes his exile 
Wirhourfſneh, te recurne, forfeits his head, 
Denie.this Prince, you baniſh ns your bed. 
King. Moſt unpeer'd Lady, that, not for ten Warlds, 
For if an hnsband can a vaſlaile bee, ; 
Toſuch appreved vertues ; I am hee : 
Lord Boxavida, you have from hertongue 
An expreſſe doome, that cannot bee revok't ; 
Tis like the Perfian fea'e vnalterable : 
And come my divine Princefle ; Hee ſhall knowe, 
In his Int doome, whart zeale to you wee owe. Exir K. & [/a. 
. Boa, lsthis Trueth's merit ? Can the Court find place 
For none bur flatterers, and muſt I be made 
The firtexample of her Tyrannie ? 
Shall I be madea prefident _ aint, 
To deterre. men from ſpeaking in ourt 
What's Iuft and honeſt ? Nay, wee terme this lary, 
Or meere oppreſhon., What an Infinite taske 
Am I confind too ? One as vertnous 
No Cloiſer ſcarce but ——_ me with, 
And never travell further; but the Joubr iS, 
Whether it harbour 1n ſo ſmooth a skinne; 
As faire aface, I might with eaſe produce, 
But Where's the Vertue then ? ſince few there are 
That weare both theſe aſcriptiens, Chaſte, and fayre : 
In all his twelue great labours, Herewles 
Was net thus task'd by Im, 
Enter the Clowne, | 
Clow, 1ll newes flies apace, and hath pluck't mee by the eares 
already, well, whoſoever pronounc d thac ſentence ; I hope no 
| body heares mee : I would his Portugal! skinne were tann d in» 
to Span;/b Leather, andeither cut into ſome flovenly Boote, to 
be dabled inthe dure withour a"Galoach , or ſnip'd imoa Saint 
Alartines Terkin, that never came within the ſent ofa pecfumers 


pe. 
Bona, Had ſhee d to find her watch for pride, 


There had binnethen no helpe, no hope at all; 
B 2 For 


Portugall. 


A Chalenge for Beauty, 
For that hed bin the harder raske of rwo. | 
Claw, In Read ofconfin'd had his doemebeeneto have been 
coffin'd, there had beene ſome comfort,he might have (iill kept 
kis Country,but in plaine P#rrenga:ſe and Spaniſh,boch bawſhe 
Bona, Iam ſure thou heareſt 
Claw, How can Ichuſe, being in the mouth ofevery Diego, 
which I no looner heard, but 1 ſo fonght that I might hnde you, 
and lo fic;de you neuer kereafter to lo'e you, for without you 
thisisno place for mee, and without mee no Country can bee a 
Couiitry tor you. And ſoa Figge tor Syame, and'a Prune tor 


newes. 


Bona. 1 both accept and will reward thy love, 


Ifere my Fate be to revifite home, 


Fir(t theſe,then ſeverall Conntries we will cries 


To finde out thischoyſe peece. Clow,That's you and 1. 


a 


Exenrt 


Enter Fetrocella, Aldana ber father. 


Ald, Wihy how!miſtris daughter, have youconquered the 
Welt [ndies, that you weare a, gold Mine on your backe, this 
wearing will make your fachers revenewes ſhnnk, 

Petr. Ile be ſo bold as ſtretch chem on che tenters and they do 


Ald.\-are a 


leaſt dram of my luſtre. 
Ald. You will not,and to 


Ald. To 


cal! never doe. 
Petr, Which he may eafily doe, her Prerogative of birth ſer 
apart what blemifh doe you ſee 1n mee that I may not bee the 


woman ? 


lewell the whillt. 
Perr, And lewels multbe tet in gold father, Ile not loſe the 


| what end furs all this bravery pray? 
Petr, Toa good end it my Ayme bee ſteady. Heare you the 
Newes at Caurt. 
Ala.OtValladawraes fight at Sea;is this golden baite for him? 
ctr. * Las poore Sea-calfe : tis nothislove I ang'e for, 1 fiſh 
deeper ftreames and for a richer draught,have you nor heard of 
Poxavida's forrures  *, | 


parallell the Queene in beauty and vertne? which he 


Ald. Thou fooliſh girie : then compare a Gloy-worme 


with 


A Chalenge ſor Beautie, 


with a Starre,a Starre with the Sunne. 

Petr, And the Sunne witlaa Song glaſle : Come,come, 
you 're dim-ſighted Father, could you fee with myeyet, and 
jndge with my underſtanding, your compariſon would hold 
e co::trario I aſlure you : thy haſty newes ? 

Exter ſervant. 

Ser, A Noble Gentleman— 

Petr, Would ſpeake with'mec; (Boravide in my Conſcience ) 
Is't not ſo fe'lovw ? . 

Ser. I am not familſiar with his name : Heis o"anoble affeR, 

Petr, Itcanbenore but hee , give mee freſh ornaments , {ce 
your errour now father, Cmpid and Yerms,rich and new attices: 
Bonavidecome?live in my cheeke {weer beauty : Eloquence at- 
rend my tongue, and perte&t,on my behaviour : Came hee on 
' horebacke or Caroach't, 

Scr.Neither of either. He is new come from Seca. 

Petr. Certainely he having loſt his labour in forraine ſearch 
he meetes his hopes at home,the more my honour ſtill: flpe and 
admithim. Your Counſell father,ſhall I ſeeme ſtrange or fami- 
liar, wanron or {erious, affable or pecviſh, I amas full of humorg 
as an Aprilday of variety,how ſhall 1 beare my ſelfe? 

Ald. Ene in the mid'ſt meane, daughter,or let me ſee and thou 
wilt be ruld by me,bearethy lelfe—E'ne how thou wilt,previ- 
ded it be ro thine owne profir,and my further honour : Noble. 
Bonavide his Valladaur' a Danghter?do you know this gallant? 

Peir. Valladanra 1 hate, this gentleman acquainted with my 
beauty,reveald it co Boxavide :Sir you have bound mee to you, 
and comes to uſher him to my preſence. 

. Ald. Marry and welicome,my further honour Rtill. 

F err. We ſtay his comming, pray Sir ſoretarne him, 

Fall. Whole comming ? 

Petr His,your Miſters Bonaviac s. 

Val, You tpeake Riddles ro me. 

Petr, Be your owne OEdi;ws and diſſolve them then. 

Ald. Come not you Nuntms trom Bonavida Sir ? 

VaÞ.1 am mine ewne Nwnixs and my Errand love, 

Ald. I tieare no hurt,my further honowr till, 


Val. Which Iam come in perſon to deliver 
B 3 To 
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AC halenge for Beauty, 


To this rare beaury. 4/4, Honour upon honour. 
Petr. My fortunes flie of to ypng a wing, to ſtoope fo low 
a pitch,is not Bonavida come yet ? | | 
Ald. As much as ere he will I thinke, Faladavrd: apretie 
piece of fleſh ceaze him:play net Eſeps cur,loſe not the ſnbftanee 
1n expeRation ofthe ſhadow : tis Chop rrick many Ladies have 
practis'd : boſome him,doe. Petr. What, this meane creature ? 
Ald. And he were meaner, io thou getlt profit, and thy father 
honour by't, : | 
Yall. Areall my hopes repaid with icorne ? : 
Ald. He begins to recoyle, clap him clo(e te thy breaſt hee's 
goncelſe, Petr. Nay, alladanra. | | 
Yall, Have [ laid out more breath | 
In acrificing vowes, and fruitlefle Sonnets | 
Vmco that beantious ſhrine,thanere man did ? | 
Pety,.Come,be not paſcionate,though I know beth my worth 
andbeauty, ana underſtand what Orbe they move inte ! Iam 
not ſo much infefed with that ſame Court-ficknefle Philantia, 
or ſe|fe-love, to ſcorne the ſervice ofany generous Spirit. 
Ald 'How,neither for thy profit,nor thy fathers honour ? 
Petr.In ſober conference { rn Op bounded ſervice,have you 
ever done my beanty , that may challenge the leaft intereſt in 
my love? | Ty 
Yall. As many as mancan, I writ my felfe 
( And traly)lover ere Iconld wnte man, 
Paſsing my ferviceas a ſtar,where ſhe 
The bleft 7dea ofthy glorious feature, | 
Drawne by the curieus workiag of my thoughts, ' 
Gave methe better, I put ont to Sea, 
And chere—. Petr. What did you ? 
Ald. For thy honour now”, what didft at Sea ? 
Yall. As much as any man-— 
14. That did no mere than thou didR,thy further hande til. 
Vall.Somewhat I'did : but whart,let theie deepe wounds 
Vndieft and unbound P, ys peak forblathing | 
Petr,They are rongeeride,and cannot laſhing,pret- 
ry em re nkberhow came you by them rrothoneſtly 
Yall.As noblc Hefer did by hisbutby , | 
n 


A Chalenge for Beautie, 


An enerny farre more valiant than his. 

Ald. likethat well thy further honoor till. 

Yall. At Sea I met with a bold man of war, 
And ſomewhat more,an Engliſhman : Oh had 
Your eye (bur fare denied that blefledneſfle 
Wi our bearing, and how far the thoughe 
Of you and yonr rare beauty carried me 
Above my ſtrengrh. 

Petr, 1 ſhould have Gid what you are forc't to acknowledge 
that my beauty had been the betcer man. 

Ald. I am pred ofthat, my furcher honour ill. 

Pe. All this while you are beholding to my beaury,& I nothing 

in debt to your valour,which ex ps I gather,is nothing at all 
Vall.Nething ?toenter,and hold ſingle combat 

With ſnch a daring oj pofite, nothing ro take 

Theſe dangerous wounds,and bring em home undreſt? 
Petr.” T was 1 confeſſe fomewhar to taketheſe wounds;yert in 

my minde hethat givesthecognizance has more reaion to boaſt 

of it,than hee that wearesit : ſhew mee the man that gave you 

cheſe wounds and Ile commend his valour. 

Ald. For giving of em ? Knight there's ſmall honour in ta- 
king of 'em thoogh in my judgement,but what was he ? 

YVal.A man whoſe noble valour I muſt ſpeake. 
Fetr, Good reaſon, he has paid you ſoundly for't afore hand, 
Yall. In love and honour I ſhall ever lerve him. 

Petr.So I thought,for you wearea hvery of his,cut tothe skin 
and lin'd with Crimſon : had you gin'thim, I ſheuld have cane 
you for theMafter.But pardon me,l ſoaretoo high for a ro 
man,yout eare, I am modeſt, away, bie to the ſubur-es , bri 
ſo ſ Barbarſurgeonro waſh off your diſhonor and hea.c 
_ intimy. ; 

hat done once,learne this tenet of the war, 

The honeur s more to give. than weare a ſcar. 
Each coward may doc that. Exit. 

Val.'Tis nor my fate-bur mine owne imperte&1on, 
That makes the a& in ic ſelfe good and laudable, 

Ill ard diftaftfu!l, were my Sei 
Doae by ſome ocher,they muſt needs become 


A Chalenge for Beauty. 


And grace the owner,were my words delivrd 

From any tongue but mine,they could noc chooſe 

But win attention : Had my levebeene bred . 

In any breaft bur mine,jr could nor thus 

Be ſcarn'd and bafled. I of all the world 

Am moſt infortunate,reither at,yword,or leve 

Can pleaſe your audience,or compaision move. Exit, 


pn I 


—_—___ 


m—_— 


eAQus ſecundus Scena prima. 


Emnter Lo, Bonavide and the C lowne, 


Boxa, A Fterour tedious travells wee at length 
Areſafe arriv 'd in En.land,fpeake what uſe 
Haſt made of onr long Voyage ? | 
Clow. Such as Travellers uſe,for by leng praftiſe I am now ar 
length growne pertet,and the trath 1s I can l'e in any languge. 

Boxa. But in our queſt of thus rare piece ofbeauty 
And Verne mixt2to rivall the great Princeſle, 

What thinkeſt thong of our triall made in Spgine ? | 

C low, 1 thinkeofir as Tever did;thar'sas of a bottle of hay, 
and the Creature you talke of,a Needle a1. » Spaniſh Needie, 
which I feare you wil nzver live to hit ful iv the cie:Spayre/there 
are (Oo many Mores 1nt,thatT know you wonld hope ofnothing 
leſle : beſidesthe moſt beauties of Spaire have been off in Crvill, 

Bona. \\ hat thei of Portwgall? | 

C low.\Worie thei: the tother - the Women there are for the 
molt j art like their Orindees, the fayrer the ourfidethe roiten- 
ner within, and the ſounder at the heart,the rougher the skinne ; 
the Country 1s too hot ,too hor. : 

Bona. What of the Ruſſian ther; ? 

Cl:w. As ofa Co:ntry too cold.and incold conntries 1know 
we ſt.ou'd have but cold comfort, belidesthe women goe wrupt 
1n 'o much fir,thar of neceſsity they muſt have more ha're then 
vit,>eſ:idesthey cannot be wiſethey have lo m1: ch adooto kee;; 
them©:ve> warme, and more than that, what might the Prince 


and 


A Chalenge for Beautie, | 
and Princefle thinke, if after all our long travells, wee fhoulg 
EEE 

Bona, Which only taki cri 
Is worth more than ber ſelfe, of by 


Then give methy truecenſare. 
Clow, Thecleane way, @h, my Lord, thereare © 


many [t«/i4x Locks, that I know it was unpoſfble your owne 
key ſhoald open them all. Mereover theſe that are naturally 
jealous of their women,itis probable cheir women naturally give 
them cauſe. Bona. For Fraxce. 

Clow. What the pox ſhould we ſpeake of that;knowing what 
is bred in the bone, will —_ our ofthe fleſh ? 

Bong. The women of high Germany ? : 

Clew,A place that E ſhould highly ftand for, if the Princeſle 
had impes'd on nsa chalenge for drinking. 

Zona, Ofthe Low-C owntreesthen. 

Clew. In Fluſbing there is good riding,but not without dan- 
ger. For many at ahigh ride, have beenc like to have beene caſt 
away inthe ro:d. Ar Afiddleborowgh, night or day youcould 
ſcarce finde the Exchange empty. At BriſHes,if you remember 
you were us'd but reughly: At S/ace we were both well waſh't, 
Nimmingham bid you looke to your Skonce: and Offend, be- 
ware the Cat. Don-hague is fail of Witchey, and had wee but 
rutchr ar Ret or Dam, ten to one we had never come off ſound | 
men. Much adoo wee had to finde New-Por:: Thereforeif 
cver you come to Bergen, ſee you make it wiſely. 

Bona, And now, there's hope I ſhall,chis A/brov 
That fitly beares name ofhis chalky cliffs, 

Breeds wondrons choyſe of Beauries,wiſe.and lovely, 
Scarce to be match't inall the world beſides, 
"Mong which Ihavetook particularview of ene, 
Whom had che Trejar Raviſher beheld, 

Troy had Rtill Rood, the Queene of Love diſgrac't, 
And ſhe alone had gain'd the golden prize, 

Fer which the three celeſtial beauties trove. 


Clow.1 you the face, bur if ſhee ſhould prove rotten at 
the heart,there's the queſtion. 
Bone I chinke none to be made. Firſt for her birth, 


Ee Thave 
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For him that h 
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I have inquird her noble : For her breeding, 
It hath bee 'mongft her equalls,and (> facre . 
From leaſt taxation, to the ſayle of rongues, - 
It merits imitation ; ofher chaſtiry | 
Some proofes I have made, and found it like the Diamond, 
Save by a Diamond never to be v. 
Conld opperrunity have mov*d, words tempted, 
Perſwaſons tooke effeR,or guifts prevail'd, 
Beneath my much importance ſhe had faine : 
Bur like a promentory rocke fhee ſtands, 
At all the curled Oceans wrath unmov'd, 
Telling the guſts, and bearin ſtorme, 
Yer on ſuch vertues are her arm Xl * 
Shee is nt to be ſhaken,then in her | 
My travells take their period.” 

Clow. Then 1 would ſhes and you were agreed, that you 
mightcome toa full poynt : and here ſhee comes, now or ne- 
ver make a ful lconclufien, and write Frnis, 


Enttr Leonera and her Daughter. 


Leo, Danghter, | 
Whar thinke you ofthis ſtranger ? 
Helle. Asa ftranger. 
Leo. Ofhis carriage and complement. 8 
Helle. As things for which he hath travell'd, 'ris eaſe 
| the liberty of many 
Grounds to picke himflte a choyſ* Noſegay, 
And hee that hath travell'd ſo many Countries, 
Out ofevery one peculiarizing what's beſt; 
With what ſmall eifficulty-may ſuch a ene | 
Appeareccomplementall ? | 
Leo. His preffers to you were large. 
Helle. And the performance may perhaps prove like 
His journe 1 . 
_ m_ __ you ofhis perſon ? | 
ele.That 's many ane canncAt pray {o well as 
Hexhat is berrer denefie't. ON 


Joo, 


% 


'Tis good to play with 
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Lee. Bur fay het had power to performe all that bee hath 


Helle. Onely this, that I have power in my Glfeco fay 
Mere then I have ye cither promir'd him,or ' 
You ro utrer, BA. 

Claw. Did you nor heare her talke of utter, for ſhame Sir, 
eitherutres your minde pow ts the full, erelſe utterly give 
It OVer. 220 X | 

Bona, Madam,Whar ay you to my-air ? 
Helle, 1 needes muſt fay Sirzit becomes you well, - 


Graces your perſon, and your perſon it : 


1 likebeth Stuffeandfathion. 


Bona, Oh,iweert _ 
as ule ro ſport, 
But with the ſtaidbe frions. 
Clew. Now whilſt they are in calke,will I hold ſome dil- 
courſe or other with the old Gentleworan ;' becauſe hee ſhall 


not interrupt them. . 
May it pleaſe your old LaGiſhip———— Hee takgs ber afde. 
Leo, Our of thisfellow,l may finde perhaps 


That which his Maſter would have loath reveald, 
Te joyne with him in conference. 
= 3 
mike, 


Helis Since you tax me of jeſt,l 
Henceforth to all earneſt,or 

Bona, 1 vow itdy my bliſle on earth, 
(My hopes I have in you. 

che. lle try your fai 

Have you in countries you have travell'd 
Never made preafe ef Lady? 

Bona, Yes,inall, _ 
And in each clime, of . 

Helle.Nay,l thought wee I ſhould finde you, truft a ſtran- 
love as gold to ceurt the winde. 1f then tech numbers, 


Eby afier ll theſerrialls make you me 


* Thelaſtefall your r'fales? 


Bona. .Laft of m 3 
Or period ofmy ew you laid, 


Ot 
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Of all you are moſt perfeR. 
Helle, Now you flatter, 
Lee. A Lord aid | thon ? JAS 
Clowne, 1, and laſſure your Ladifhip » ally'de to the beſt - 

Grandoes of Spaine, nay morothen ſo, 
Bona, As I confefle you perteR, I increate 

Let not my merited prayies make you proud, 

And vie your owre worth;I ſhall wender thee: - 

Know Madam,thar I left my Countrey Spare, | 

And there my many honours , not of , 

But by compullive force, unwillingly, __ 

My voyage purpoſely.co find our you, 

Which ere I could, I have travelld Kingdomes through, 

Search'd Courts , examir'd Cities, nay even Villages. 
Helle. For mee ? 

Bona. For you; for the chiefe Paragon 

Of Beantie —_ with _ C_—_ you 

Fer one to rivalle c (bPrnceſle, 

Matchlefle in both, . man the world, fave yous 

Indecde I flatter nor, you are that 2m 3 

(Oh Lady, might I rruely fay rhat Mine:) | 
No India —_ ave this, bur rhine; the ſunne . 

To ont:ſhinethat candle, none bur this cleere ſplendor, 
Dimmes her im glories; You by tkis 

Sha]l winge your ſelfe a name through all the world, 

And purchale admiration : mee that ſo 
Have pry{'d you, and eſteem'd you, macking you 
Mong thouſands, for a piece unparralleld : 

Before all things, my Countrey, Honors, Friends, 

That elſe likea poore exile focteit all, 

. And Lady, you the cauſe ant : Ifmy Love, 

Grounded upon ſuck Rrong opinion 

Merit repulie; if you will looſe your (clfe, 

And hazard mee, that have my head ingag'd 


To make this good : I onely (hall 

The ſtrangeſt thing in my leng arch I finde, 

Beanie with Vertze mixt, provd both unkinde. 
Hele, Which ſhould I be? pray give me leave to pane, 
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And chenexpe& my anfwere, - 

Leo. And hath heeetuil'd her out amengſt ſo many ? 

Clow, Yes, and meanes to make her a great Lady,to poſſeſie 
her of all his fortunes , ro put downe all the prime Ladies of 
Sp4ine :and for Beautie and Verrme, to bee preferr'd before the 
great Princeſle herſelfe. 

Leo. Tothis, ſhould ſhee nor willingly aflent, * 
Shee were no more my daughter. : 

Bong. Now, youranfwere. . 

Hel. Should this be true, that you' preferre thigface 
Before the beauties of ſo many clymes : 

And thar your lifeand meanes foly depend, 
Fhere to expoſe it freely, I ſhonld much 
Digreſle frem honor, to ſuch love, 
And ſhould I not in unſeene Vertue finve 

" Tocquall that ſcene beautie you ſo prayſe, 

I ſhould then much wrong that rchanftcr 
* You have beflew'd pon mee. 

Leo, Which you ſhall nor ; 

Daughter, I ay you ſhall-not; Sir, ſhee's yours, : 
Or 1 diſclatme her ever, ' | 

Helle. Pray good mother,. | 
A little pardon mee; how ſhall I know ; 
What heere you promiſe, you can there make good. 

Claw, Ifyou diſtruſt hisWord , take mive > which will paſſe 
in Spine for more Myravids , thea the beſt Squiers in England 
for Farthing-tokens. 

Boxa. That you may know it isnot luſt, but love, 
And the true ſpeeularion I have tane . 
In both theſe adjun&ts, that proclaime yen rare, 
Thar 'tis to have you deniſon'd in Sparne, 
Be inftated in my liberall fortunes , 
To appeare in Cour a forraigne miracle, 
And notre make you heere my Proftitme ; 
I onely begge your 


iſe, that, bei anted, 
le backe im@my > roman the Prineeſie, 
What heere in I haveſeene and found, 
My peacebeing ms” Sg facre, 


: 
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To fixe you in that ſpheare 8 (plendan ſtarre, . 
And ret is all I crave 
Les, Tis juſt, and honeſt,_ 
In this can be no fallacieatall, 
Hell. Asrructh chen I accept.it, and am yours, 
Bor1. And Lady, I your creature : For by you 
Iemrew made; as Miſtris ofthis contra. 
Accepttnis Ring, which never part wathall, 
Bur to my (e!fe 1n perſon. 
Helle., Not in death) 
T'ihall with me to my grave. 
Bora, T o prove your conſtancy, 
One Impoſfition more; there may be craines 
Layd ce intrap our love; to injure you, 
And forfeit mee, therefore till my returne, 
Which ſhall be with what faddennefle I can :« 
Be ſhowne unto no ſtranger. 
Helle, Theſe I vow, - ; 
And pray you keepe this roken with that care 
Thar I ſhall your commands, on this preſume- 
Of which, throughall Heſperia you may beaſt, 
Though my face pleaſe, yer ſhall my vertue moſt. 
- Bona. Thou haſt loſt !ſubells; and I gain'd 
Me an Empire by my travell - I by you 
Am new created, being loft and gone, 
With this moſt ſweere addition, ewe in one. 
Clow. A hearing, and I and-the old Gentlewoman are 
both witnefles to the bargen, Exeunt, 


Enter V alladawra, (olus. 


' 


V ala. Approve no a&, tho nere ſo well becomming 
Parr, ſo we oemifel.cind aptly languagd, 
To rhe very Tone and Accent of the Time, 

Bur ſeemes in me defam'd and ruſtical:; 

None can indure my fight, all.aingsI dee - 

Are conſtrued tothe work; I walke the fireetes, 
Saſure I all I mecte, aonerelalurerk mee, 


But 


\ 
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B ut looke askue, and point, and laugh at mee, 

As who ſhould fay; See Perrocellaes 

And that which wounds me deeper then death cat 
The more I ſtnve re make me worth her love, 

Ss much the more unworthy ſhee repures mee. 


Enter Pineda, and Centella, conferring. 


Pine, And faith what think of Bozavidaes undertaking? 
ws . As ofthe man _— _ frivelens and idle ; 
e paralle] lthe Queene ? haz a, 
. Pilla. They ſpeake of mee, and ſeale it with a ſmile : 
Thx Icould finke, and hide me in the Center. 
Pme. Bold Yalladawra, well return'd from Sea : wee heare— 
Fala.Ofmy y dignce, what a ſwift wing has Rumor ? 
Cens, You met a bold and noble oppofhte. +; \ 
Val, Have you heard that too? | 
Pine, But beautious Petrocels 
V alla. Shee bas told all : Ihall be Ballated, 
Sung up and downeby Minſtnlls ? Gentlemen, 
Tho my ſuccefle fell ſhort of myintenr, 
Let it meere faire conſtruttion, 
Pire.Ir deſerves no leſle. 
Cent, Your noble bearings has given our moderne gallants 


Plaine-ſong to deſcant on, 
Yall. They coffe me paipably : but noble friends,: 
Such I avon reckon'd you, Let's change 


Diſcourſe a while in private. Walke and corfferre. 


Emer Twrkiſh Captaine, Mom Ferars, Monhw | : "o—_—_ 
With others, : 
7 wrk. Ofall the Chriftians this arme ever try'd, 
Yon comethe neereft men : What Countrey ? 

Fera, p_ FELIS 
Twrk, YarN rited : Have you got your ranſomes 
Aanhb. None af lives. hats 

Fer, Themthus wee tender. 


Twrk, They are Iewells : 


Wee 
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We rather wiſh to weare, than part withall, 
But need commands nsto make inftant ale; 
Tothe we" _ 'em,cach man _ bh 
His price upon his ſhon!der, yt , 
Our ſelf will ftay;and mw envar 
Vall. Y ave given both me and my feares Grisfaction, 
I ſhall report you noble,and eſteeme my credit 
Mach richer than /did : As I faid,my oppoſer 
Had man enough in him,and indeed more | 
Then I have knowne in many. 
Px. The Land breeds few other : what's here, a Market of 
Slaves ? : | 
Yall. _— proportions ? Ha'! Mor, Ferrers? 
Fer. Death / 
My motrrall foe ? how is my poore life hunted ? 
Vall. You doe not knew me ? 
Fer. 1 muſt give youne lie,cofay /doe. 
Val. ' Tis ſurely hee,yet ifit be, miſchance 
Has made him much unlike himfelfe,when he 
And 1 vy'd valour on the purple deck, 
He wote a looke more manly ; I'le cry further. 
Were you nere Captaine of a Ship at Sea ? 
Fer, I had nere been ſlave unto a Turke,a ſhort elſe- 
Val.Of England ? your name Ferrovs ? 
Fer, Rather than deny — 
My nameand Country, /'le acknowledge any 
Thing baſe or deadly : / confefle you know me, 
Yall. You ſhall know me too, cre we patt. 
Fey. I ſhall ? 


Fall. nto ſome coft you ſhalltruſt rot. Ex. 
_ For, It Fate 
Has writ my name in her blacke booke : and this 
The hind-moſt minute of my howers,/ ſcorne 
To bribe the 5eldame to wipe't ont againe. 
Pm. You know the Gentleman conter'd with you ? - 
Fer, For a bold Foe,and a prone Spanyard. 
Pyn, You ny have cauſeto fay ſo: h'as ſent your Ranſome. 
Fer, My rauſome ? Why ? Why ſhould he ranſome me ? 


Nay 


A Chalenge for Beavutie, 
Nay rather,vhy Cheuld I agke ther ? I faw 
Inveteratehace flamein , 
He frees me from li the Tarke 
To Nlave me cohimfelfe,and exerciſe 
New tyranny: he meers a living grave 
That's vaflill unto kim, was ence his ſlave; 
That fate o'retakes me : I will not accept it 
Aon, Your reaſon ? 
Fer. Not that I defireto live 
Slave tg a Turke,er feare the bloodie uſage 
Ofan ambitions Spanyard : Death is bur death 
What ſhape fo cre he comes in. 
Pm, Why are ye tb loath to meete him then ? 
Fer. Though you cannor inforce ſo much,Ile tell you, 
Sce youthis man ? Onethat with me hath fromed | 
The wrath,and utmoR violence of Fate, _ 
Should mine owne Ceuntrimenna mother, 
Or my kind Sifter,whoſe faireeyesIhonour, = 
' Should the beſt Lord ofthaſe have ſent my ranſome/ 
Had ir come fingle withenr his, as thus, 
I weuld have ſpurivd,and fenc it backe, 
Cent,Y ou would Sir ? We ſhall returneſo much. 
Pix, And be perſyaded to finde nlage anfwerable to your 
Contempt. . Exit: 
Man, Why for my fake doe you negle& your freedome ? 
Fer,Becauſe for mine,thou haſt nor lov'd thy life, 
EY s more tharſcommon ; 
Father and Friends,and to make me a fortune 
Vamadethine oyne ; gav*t both thy felfe and fare 
Wholly ro me ; thinke me nor ſo unjuſt 
' Toloſe a Iewell made ore to me incruſt,/ 


Bnt they returpe. | 
Enter Pineda and Canella, 


Pis.Here's both their Ranſomes, Threwe: downe the 64gs. 
{«rk. Andcheres beth the fives, 
A better peny»werth of fleſh = bloud 


Turke 
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Turk never ſold. 

Fer. Nor Chriſtian bur a Spanyara . 
Would ere have boug|:t. | 

Pix. Oh yes,your Engliſh Tewes,they'lebny andſell their fa- 

thers,proſtrate their wives,and make money of theirown chil- 
drenzthe male tewescan witneſle that : come on Sir, you muſt 
along. 

Afon, How,maſt ? % 


Cent And ſhall,prating you Engliſh ſlave? 
Emer Valladauya. 


Yall. You know me now ? 

Fer, Yes truly, for a Trrant, . 
And bloody bangman: had | knownethee halfe 6 well, 
Whenon the Deck I hd thee at my mercy, 

I would have ground my ſword upon thy bones, 
And writ my freedomein thy blood, = | 

VL all; I live, : 

To doethe like by thee 
Fer. And 1 breathe yer, 

Todaretheeto thy urmeſt : and may winne - 

More honour ofthee, by my manly ſuffering, 

Than thouzby baſe infliting : hly friend and I 

Like two chaine-bullers,fideby fide,will fly 

Thorow the jawes of death. 
Vall.A ftrong reſolve, 

Bur 1 ſhall quick'y weaken,ſugder them, 

With hin there——quicke,thag Paper will point out 

Diet and edging for him. ſpeakes to 4 ſervant. 

Fer, Sunderthem ? that word 

Fallscolder on me than the Rhewme ofDeath. 
Pix, Then you'le not flic like ballers in the jayes 
OfDeath and danger ? 
Fer.Heare me Valladawra, 
Sincetheu wi!t needs ta\e up the attribate 
And name of Tyrant, fludie thy trade perie&, 
Soule it not 3n pectormance,likea true Aruſt, 


you o ' | = _— > 
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thy tortures,like an angry tem; eſt, 
Rite calmely firſt,aud keepe thy work rage laſt, 
porn joyntly : us at firſt, 
ſo deadly, "ha what ever followes 
Wal me bur as a Cordiall : wouldf& have devis'd 
| _ a thouland tortures, one to mad 
manly patience,or to ſplit my heart, 
yt beene done in this one accent, part- 
Pw. Divide em (0. | 
Mon, Mezemms.craelty, | 
Comes ſhorr of yours,he joynd>vut you divide 
A lwng manin two, 
Y all.Right (pariſh Pride. 
Fer.l ned not you ſorhough : m_— So, 
How well thou haſt merited living 
Mon. So Tle die, 
Thy thought's an Antidote 'gainſt c 
Fer. Borne on that confidence,lole not ——_— 
|  Ner ſpend figh, let guilty cowards feare. 
. Yall. You! £ find a chang C, » 
Fer.Y our ch — ner can we looke to finde 
Viage more Revenge is unconfin'd. 
al, And fo ſhall minebe : what the arrofman 
Knowes of rormentings,mine ſhall inflit,and an, 
This parting of you is the leaſt andfirt, 
Of infinite to come. 
Fer, 1 dare the work. Exenm 


Enter Schaſtiany[ſabela, Comels, Pineda, with other attendants 
followers, 


Scbaft.Moft divine Lady,in the late exile 
© Of your depraver Bonevids ; how 
Doe you applaud my juſtice ? 

Iiubel Why as Inftice. 
To have dene lefſe;ſheuld have diſgrac'd me more 
Then all your worth ceald meric. 

Cen, Whodoubcs thar, 
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- Hee were not worthy tobe Ril'd a Prince, 
Or to partake that goodnefle got in you, 
That ſhould have ler ſlip ſach proud arrogance, 
Without tevereſt r1gour. 
Pin. Treath I wonder 
In what remoteclyme the p8orc exile tres, 
Or in what place he hopes to find that piece 
Hisimpudence durſt boaſt of? 
Iſabel. Hee *s perhaps 
Fravell'dto Arabia Felix,and from thenos 
To bring the Pherix hither, | 
Seba. He ſhould then 
Hare kept his Country,ifa Ghenix live, 
You make Spaine bl: it Arabia. 
Iſabel. remember, = 
There liv'd a Spaniſh Princefle of onr name, 
An //abel/ateo,and not long fince ; 
Who from her Pallace windowes, ſtedfaſtly, 
Gazing upon the Sunne, her heire tooke fire, 
Some Augnres held itas a prodigy, 
I rather thinke ſhe was Latond's brood, 
And that Apollo coutred her bright haire, 
Elſcenvying,that her treſſes put downe his, 
He bonks chem off in envie,not dare I 
From herderiv'd,expoſe me to his beames, 
» Leaſt, as he burnes the Phenix in her neſt 
Made ofthe {weeteR aromatick wood ; 
Eitherin love or cnvie,he agree 
To uſe the like combuſtion upon me. 
Cent, A thing much to bee fear'd. 
+ P.n,Then royall Lady, 
Might I adviſe you, keepe out of the Sunne 
And walke ftill inthe ſha2,by proefe we (ee 
Such Meteors oft take fir. 
I{abel. Alas poore Lord : | 
To tce what thy bold raſhnefle brings thee to 
Tt at thou art fore'd ro wander through the world, 
To tinde out a blacke Swan to nyall us ? 
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Thou ſcek'ſt athing that isnot : and thy raſhneſſe 
Hath juRly fore'd thine exile, | 


Enter a Lord. 


Lord, Fayreſt of Creatures, : 
I bring you newes, Lord Bonavidsreturn'd, 
And new arriv'd at Court, 
Iſabel, Art ſare'tis fo ? 
Loyd. Moſt certaine Royall Princeſle, 
Iſabel. Ts his death : Ifhe come empty handed. 
Sebaſt. Bur if ſped, 
Thea hee redeemes his exile. 
1/abel. Blind, and dull, 
Harh plenty bred a ſurfett in you then ? 
Or have you tane pofleſsien of that treaſure, 
You know not how to value tothe worth, 
Bur though you cannot, wee can rate onr ſelfe : |, 
Perhaps,diſpayre hath breught him backe to offec 
His deſperate life ; Which ifwith ſubmiſsion, 
Repentance, and ſome due acknowledgement, 
May in or grace find pardon ; Goe, admit him, 
Cent, Now ler's prepare our eyes; For, bee no queſMon 
Hath broughto re ſomerare creature. 
Pine, Take your ftands,let's have of her fall view. 


Enter Lord Bonavida, and the Clowne. 


Bona, All the delights of earth, and joyes above, 
For ever crowne your Temples. 
Sebaſt, Wellcome Bonavida ; 
How ſpeed you 1n your yoyage ? 
] had in expe@ation, Royall fir, 
I am now polleſt of, really. 
Clown, Wee have found her. 
> Iſubel. Hah, wham q J 
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Bong, The pride of Nature, and of Love; 
Beavtie and Vertue int moſt high cortention 
Which ſhowld exceede each ocher. 

Clow, Why, I can afſure you, wee have herto how, 
And ſicha piece — | 

Iſabel. Veaccyou; What Countrey ? | | 

bona, Ergland. | ; 

Iſabel. What place there ? 

Bona, Of their chicfe Cities, the Metropolis, 

London. | 

Clow. 1, and the fayreft there , one ſofayre,, that-all 
Bartholmew-fayre could not match her againe. 

Iſibel. Wee have no tongue for thee — 

Cow, But wee have a Talc for you, if you will give 
vs the hearing. | 

[[abel. What name ? 

bona, Helimma, - 

Iſabel. Of what diſcent or Parentage ? 

Bona, Noble by birth, yet not lo hie degreed,, = 
As her great vertues merit - nor her meanes, 
Tocounterpoylſe her beauty, 

Claw. Yet wee have her, and weight and meafure 
with her, to put downe all the black-browd wenches 
in Spane;for a face,and Phiſhugnomie. 

{{abel. That prater, Peace there. 

Clowne. 1 hope, when travellers have light vpon a 
rieh Purchaſe , Itis lawfullforthem to bragg of thar 
commodite. : 

Iſabel. Wee may imagine one moſt beantitull ; 

Bur kow toranke with us? | 

Bona, With any Hs 
Exyope or Aſia yeelds), padon, Lady» 

I hope without the leaſt oftence ro you. w 

Iſabel. Perhaps fhee's fayre, what Inftanceean you 
give, that thee's of ſuch proved verrue, 

Bona. Pafsing thouſands ; 
I'will infiftin one : At my departure, 
Onely ene Ring I 1&ft with berin change, 
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Which if ſhee living part with, lend, or give 

Till my returne, Ile hold my ſelfe diſgrac'd, 

Her ever-more difparidgd : /nexchang, 

Shee did beſtory on me this Carcanetr, 

Which I as long ſhall keepe. 1/e. Pray let me ſee't. 
Bona. Madam, I dare expoſe to you my life, / 

- Then much morethis. 
Iſabel. Tis a moſt coſtly Tewell, 
Worthy a Princefle wearing. 
au. I can ome ng » and 

a thing exchang' t en. : 
Iſatel. But Shens'ordl rare one ? come produce her 

ſtreight, To make her the courts wonder, | 
Bona, Pardon Lady : 

Shee's yet in her owne Conntrey; But that Careanet * 

Can quickly fetch her over- 

Iſabel. Pardon ? villaine, and baſe Impoſture » lind 
there ſuch a creature, would not chy pride have brought 
' her to full view? - 

But this Hlufhon keconding the firſt, 

Doubles thy puniſhment ; Hence with him to priſon, -- 

More worthy efthe blocke : Abuſe us fixſt, 

And then deride ns after; Reyall ſir, 

If ſuffer me co ſwallow this diſgrace, 

Youvnderpriſe me doubly. 
Sebaft. Thou haft ſpoke ir, and it hall and. -. x 
Bona. Yer heare mee Royall fir, | 
Iſabel. Away with hin. 

Clew, Then heare me Noble Lady. 

. 1{abei. Shall wee be ill rormenred 2. © 
Bona. If you denie mee freedome, grant mee that | 

Which I more priſe, my pretious Carcanet, 

That which youwith no Luſticecan deraine. _ 
[jabel. luto ſome loathſome dungeen hurry tum, 

Vnworthy thedayes comfort :beare this ſeorne ? 
Sebaft. Yo'have tencenc'd juſtly. | 
Iſs. Pleaie you fir, a lirtle 

Toleave mce to my private ſolitude -- 


I ſhall 
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I hall not be long from you. 
Sebaſt, Take your pleaſure ; | 
For yeur content 15 OUrs. Exit, 
/ ſabel. Cemtella and Pineda. 
Cen, Royall Madam, - « 
Iſabel. 1 have a proje& for yon, which if you effect, 
You ſhall indeere me ever, | 
Cent. What 's in men, 
Shall not in vs be skanted. 
Iſabel. You have heard 
The Countrey:and-th' place of her abode ; 
Thither Ile furniſh you : Sparefor noco 
OurTreaſnre lies ope to you; ger that Ring 
By any ſlight op craft :be ic polsible 
That gold wilf doo't, corrapt her ; Ve all meanes, 
All friends, de-ces, plotts, and ſtratagems, 
To brirg ſome token of her falſenefle backe - 
Further inftruAtons you ſhall have with you ; 
[2g oaths 23657" tor travell. 
Pine. And,ot die, 
Oc bring you newes of her inchaſtitie. 
[ſabel. Inough,you are ours : part with this Carkaner? 
Not for a World : I have proje& coo in that : 
Bee rival'd by a petty Engliſh Dame? 
Knew Ithe large earth did my equal! give, 


Rather then brooke her ſight, Ide ceale to live. Exennt, 


— ——— 


= 


eAtus tertins, Scena prima. 


Enter Valladanra , and Ferrers galkant, 


Fer, Q Ir from a bend-man, you have caſt me into free mould, 

almoſt new made mee, yet what your purpoſe is , Ican- 
not gather, I am (till yours ; 1s'r your intenti6n to pranke mee 
up, to make me fir for death, or fecde mee till I be in ſome good 
plight, rhe bercer to farr your owne revenge ? 


Valls, 


3 . SD. - 
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Vala What I ro my ſelfe, I till in my ſelfe, 
What you have bicherto, ſpcake, and when you 


Find your felte pinch'd, then freely complaine. 
Ferr, The face of your kind vilage yet lookes ſmooth, 
I fpie in it no wrinckle; But my frienq, 


How have you dealt by him ? | 
Vaks. As hee deſerves, no further, pray inquire him. 
Pery, 1f hee periſh, 


I amſwept from off the earth too, with my ſifter, 
Hee next my heart fits unmoveable: pray what ſervice 
Will you command me now ? | 
Vale. None : yet ſome leve 
[! I ſhall intreare, wichall, a grace from you, . 
T have a Miftris, unco whom I 
A friendly vigtation, to which duty, , 
I intreate you 252 witneſle. 
Ferr, Iam yours. 


Perry, 1 heare ſay Bonavidacs return'd: 
. Alda. And intendsto viſit thee , farhaving fail 'din all his 
Forraine purpeſcs : hee meanes,upon _— pillars, as Hercw- 
ler di1 upon his, to write Nonnltra, think' it thou nor {© girie ? 
my further honor ftill. 

Petr, Toſeowhar a vertue lives in this Sp«v4ſb continent; 
eſpecially amongſt yellow-hayr'd wenches;” Jaſon, when hee 
went in queſt ofthe Golden-Fleece , found ir 11 Spame , there's 2 
Morrall inthay , and that great Hercules, ©talk'd on amongſt 
the Greekgs, after all his travells through Aſia, Africke,and Ex- 
rope, comming to this Countrey, into the Lland call'd Cais; hee 
chat, unlefle Poers lie, lay with Fifty Ladies in one night, and 
got Nine and forty Boyes, marry I muſt tell you , the laſt was a 
Girle ; was there ſo tyr:d with one woman ; that hee gave over 
all his _ retyr'd home to his Countrey,like 2 man taken 


in of his adventare : where hee reared 

his = we chan tho mcthodicall Mecto you ipeake of; 
>» No | 

E Cog Alda, 


_ 


— Ce a Re ee hey 


Fo LHY þ 


A Chalenge for Beauty. 


Alda, My daughter is 2n apt, and wittie lafle: 
] know her apprehenſive; and well-braynd : 
My further honour till: 
Valla. Noble Madam, : 
I kave brought a ſtranger, and an Eagliſh-man, 
To give you viſitation. 
Alda. A worthy Rranger,a bold villaine too, 
My further honour ſtill, | 
Valla. To whom, Petrecella ? 
As to a Gentleman to mee Intyr'd, 
I begge from you all the beſt complement, 
Due unto my long ſervice. 


Perr. Why, what's hee? 

V alla. This man, dee you meane? 

Perro. Yes hee, that fellow there. . | 

Vaka. Fellow,to whem;he hath necthis in Spaine, . ; 
Nay I might have tooke a larger bound, 


And not have paſt my linurr; fellow, villaine ? 

Petr, Yes, or eemmpanien. . 

Vala. Paint meout a werthy—— 
El& hee is ſuch to none: This was the man 
I mer at fea, and fought with; eur Incounter 
Was all in ſmoake and fire, ſs hocly fought, 
That in that fogge, weehad no further hight, + 
Then what our Lint«ſtaves gave : onr Decks flow'd blood, 
Which through the Port-holes run, and dy 'de the Sea 
Into a deepo vermullion, yer ftill fought. 
Fer, Bnt nevet with a braveroppoſtte 
Did E-g/:ſb-man tic with fire. 

Petr, Hee ſpeakes yell. 

Alda; Beth to their honors ſtill. 

Valles. When Powder, and Bullet, 
And men, with all grew skant; for Carce was any 
Lefrro the preſent purpoſe, ſerviceable, . 
Beth bortomsready through the vislent leakes 
Tofplir, and founder; wee then hal'd, hung flaggs, 
And grew to compoſition. 

Ferr, Which I begg'd. 


Vala, 
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Val. Sir, it came firſt from mes; And this propoſ'd, 
That both ewr ſhipps,goeds; lives, and peaple, might nor 
Bee in the Sea ingrav'd, and ſwallowed up, | 
Both from mans tongue and thought : that ſuch rich Peiſes 
Might be to one Surviver; the two Captaines = 
To try it out by Combat, 

Alda. Honor ſill. 

Vata, This nobly hee accepted; Faiths new pawn'd, 
Hoſtages given, two worthy ſecendschuſ'd; 
Lots caft, whoſe Decks ſhould bee th' appointed liſts ; 
To mine ie fell : Hee boarded meto fight, . 
From whem I eame apparrel'd thus in wounds 

Petr. It remes henkes '$ cutter, 

Valla. Whoſe (carres ſtill marke mee his. 

Ferr, Weare I not yours? : , 
Though nor ſo many, yer more deepely oarv'd, 
With greater danger; and expence 0d 
Then over drop'd from theſe. 

Valla. Short tale to make ; 

Vanquiſh'd I was, Hee vitor; and when all, 
Lading and lives were his; Nay even mine too 
Lay poſtrate at his mercy, with a magnificence 
Equall ro any Prince, hee ſhould at 
Petre. All this wee know, nor doe wee deſire to heare over 
againe;what was before related; bur had you ſpoke more in his 
ray!e , then you have done, which it may beis your purpols ; 7 
knd nething » bur may well come withinthe compaſle of his 
' Falla, Lady, Iam glad you are fo polseſt ot him ; 
And doe you tainke him ſuch ? 

Petr. Ithinke you wonld gladly (ell whom you have (0 late- 
ly bought , ele you would never have ſpeake him thus : It you 
have any ſuch purpoie; /t may be, there be thoſe that, but ſurren- 
der up your bargen,woule be glad to helpe you to your money. 

Ferry. Icamebut with one gyue upon my legge, 

Faften'd upon mee in his curtehe, , | 
Bur fince / look'd upon your Ladies cycs, 
Now / am doubly fetter'd, 
"Mon : E >» Valla, 


_ 
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Val. Tisneglets | 
A palpable neg|eA,the loves me not : 
It ſhall be ol will be boriſh and ſullen. - 
Fer. Sir,you this day have bronght me to a fight 
That more contents me than the wealth of Spaize : 
This matchlefle Lady, 

Vall. My Miftris, l 
Whom if thou wilt court for me, 

And winne unto my wiſhes. 

Fer, I Sir doo'r ? 

Vall. Yes,by the love thou oweft me ; doe you payvſe ? 
If ever I deſervd the name of friend, | 
Or ho; eft hereafter 1 may merit off thee, | 
Make it thy ſole endevours | 

Fer. Doubly captived : | 
Honour ſhould (till preſeede love : Sir,I will, 
Thovgh I rocure another,my felfe kill. 


Enter Hellena with ber maide. 


emmy How long is ſince thoſe Gentlemen of Sp41%e arrived , | 
2 

Maid. Three dayes finee, Lady. : 

Hel.Came there no letters along with em from Spame?ſome 
note there ? aid. Not to my hands. 

Hell. Has Bonavid. chat name me thinks revives me,I dare not 
raxe him of negle, and yet Tam very pleaſant this morning, 
lets havea ſong &-ſura: I wouldhave the tubje&love,and yer 
modeftro, and yer alittle wanton , yet chaſt and innocent as 
dreams of coles,and hearſt thou?where Bonavsda's name vouch = 
afes to grace the ditty,there let mnſicke fpeak in its ſmootheſt 
phraſe,and moſt courtly finging, Ray, thou art a jewe!l to pre- 
riousto t e waſh'd with,thou wert givento deare purpoſe : ho- 
nour'd with this,lye there, A Song, during which, ſhe waſhes. 

Mzid.The ditties done. Fg 
Hel, And Ihavedone,a dryer, (Baſon knd Ring, 
Maid .How am I bleft { occafion I rhank thee, Ex.mwaid with 
- Hel. Thy abſence Bonavid.makes cach minute ſeeme an hower 
and 


_— 
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andchy delay,makes infant time look old,andwere't net for this 
pledge of thy affetion—&Koſare, Maide. miſſes ber ring, 
«id. Your pleaſure madam? Enter with the emepty baſon 
Helte. Reach me my Ring. A4aid,Whart Ring, Las ? 
Helle,Doſt acke that queſtion ? thar of thebaſon ? 
Afaig.Troſt me madam,] ſaw none, 
Hile.Speaknot againe _ thy life, where is the water ? 
Aaid.Throwne out Madam,and with it I feare the Ring,bur 
le — ; xit, 
- FHell.Findir againe,or loſe thy felfe, inconfiderate girle, how 
are my hopes betraid throughthy raſh negligence,was myblood 
_ for this ? my theughrs, loyfull tor this ? —how now, 


% 


aſt found it ? Emer Maid, 
aid. Norever ſhall I feare Madam. Hele. How,never ? 
Then loſe thy ſelfe,my hopes are loſt for ever,torches and lights 
there, finde ir againe, ornever ſee me more. Exit. 
Maid. Your will'sa law, which I intend not fuddenly to 


infringe , and have I got thee my beft happineſle ? now to my 


Don of Sparre, the next neyes _—_ of me, is a Ladifkip 


| _ arleaft; but fie onthis i _ on thecnes Till I be 1n 
action. E x / 
Emer Pineda and Cemtella, 
Cenrt.You finde her pliant ? 


Pin.Asathing of wax, never was thrifty trader more willing 
es pur ofa ſullkecommodiry;than ſhe was to track for her may- 
denkead,I admire her forwardnefle. 

Cen.Call of the animall,ſhe rakes her entrance juft at her qu. 

you aſide for ſeare of fuſpition. Enter Maid, 
- Maid.Oh, maſter Oracle,ſweere maſter Oracle / 

Cent. How thrives your projeR ? workes 1t into faſhion ? 

Maid, Beyond hope or expeRation, was there nor a Dov of 
Sp4ine heere.to ſpeake with me? 

Cex.Not Iafjure you ? you have met him then ? 

Maid, Yes,and fo met him, fweer M. Oracle, Iam bound to 
you for ever. Confer with Centella. Emer Pineda, 
Ps Thisby my direRion is the place, thelabour in vaine, 

and here ſpite of delay ſhe has prevented myhaſt, you ſee I keep 
my word iweete, Mad 
if » 
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Maid. And that's fomewhar trange,in« gallant of yonr ranch. 
Pine.Bur ufuall in a lorer,may wee preſnme upon the truſt of 
this gentleman ? ; : 
Haid.Why,doe not you know him ? Oh ſtrange / why tis 
M.Oracle man ; truſt him ? and I had a Maiden-head to fpare,I 


durft eruſt it naked inbed with him. 


Cent.Sir;though both ſtrangers,yer fates paſt,and forrnnes to 
— becter knowne to me, than your ſelves : have you got 
the Ring ? 

Alaid Have 1? have I not? the handſomeſt way I had for't. 

Pin Sweet, I am come to make tender of my'promiſe. 
14:4. The like purpoſe bring we Sir. 
Pin, You have my heart already. 

Alaid.For which take a that Ring to boote : and M, 

Pir;, Welcome as health to the houle of feknes:and now,where 
how,what,when? Cen. How is't Sir?I ce a ſudden figne ofalte - 
ration in you. | 

Pin.And can you blame me,my bloodchils,my nerves faint.l 
am abus'd,my atrendanm Demon prompts mel amabus'd. 
Cent, Where? Maid.Orby whom? . 

Pin,Here,and by thee,by both a falſe impoſture and a common 

Strumper. Afaid.Dec you miſtruſt my honeſty ? 

C en.Or my Art? 

Pi. Both, they are beth 'diflembled, and my noble purpoſe 
fruftrate,thisis not the Ring. ALaid.Not the Ring ? 

Pin. And youthe woman my fate points at ; how fimple in- 


- nocence may be plaid npon ? 


Afaid.How,not the Ring ? returne it backe then. 
 PimNo,I will itto witneſle and evidence againſt you, 
torinſtantly expeR the ſevereſt puniſhment law can inflict upon 
Impoſtures of this kinde. Exit. 
Cent.Diſparagement to my Art,have you brought « fall Ring? 
/dasd.The right on my faith,as 7 naand to bea Lady,tbe nghr. 


Cext.l am proud of that,this tryall was not amiſle though. 
14id. Bux Oh maſter Oracle;how have you deceiv'd me ? 
Cent. I was deceivd my felfe, I ſee my errour now; onely a 
miſtake in the figne,l ſought for Iercury in one houſe, and hee 
iogd'd in the next,I muſt change my lodging, the Citty _— 
| | WI 


A Chalenge for Beaurie, 
will grow too het for me. muſt go coole myfeet in the ſuburbs. 
The all and onely miſtake was ind "47 edn 

Ataid.The Labour in vaine, a fice on the figne, and you roo ; 
my Doxxa rarnd to this ? my preferment to this? a Lady inthe 
Morning,and « beggar before noonethere s quicke work indeed; 
a cunning man? acunning Rogue-[f ere it be my luck toſee thee 
cenchiloragha piery as ens efchocatt flawgd curſed 
wr rage ok hal eve youby th : 
for this : but Tleb: ay my ca to my Lady, 

ay 9a rx. Br vede, oY 


. Cent. Your onl for Spaine, 
Her ſhame's eur Leneurand her loſle our wh Exenm, 


Emer Mankhwſtywith a falſe beard in his hand. 
Man. The $ 


panyard's neble,beyond thought or expeRation 
neblc,inftead of a Dungeon, hee has furniſh'd me with meanes, 
and ſent me-home with 8 letter ofhis purpos'd friendſhip romy 
friend. And now,though freed both from Tarkand Spanyard.! 
live ſlave roa more nation than both, my owne countrey- 
men.for ſuretyſhip and debt, (difeaſes rhar many a gallant lies 
fick todeath on)bave tanehold on mee, and though 7 know it 
impreteblecod y ridiculous, that a falſe and a fanta- 
ſticall habit,ſhould mar my creation & make mea new creature, 
it has paſt currant with ſome in this place,and may the boider 
venter on't, Firſt then to my friends Sifter,the young Lady Fer- 
rar7,] thinke her vertuous, but withall know her for a woman, 
and dare not truſt my liberty in ſo weake a ſtomacke: in this 
diſguiſe then,/* le refle me toher preſently. E vi, 


Enter Hellena and Maid. 


Hele,Thoutell t me wonders;cheated of my Ring,by a cun- 
ning manaanda crafty Spenyard?the coſenage was premedirate: 
2a Spanyard was he ? | 

Maid.Sorre Dex or Nobleman at leaſt; he wore very good 
clothes. 

- Helle.So may a cheat,or a piekpurſe ; the better body,rhe pla- 
mer the habir,painced cleches were devis'd for ruind Wa "5 
u 
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Qurtiſh walls, It's the Apparrellofthe mind,crownes thee with- 
n Noble. | | : 
Mzcid, Then was hee a very beggar to cheat forſo poore a tri- 
fle as a Ring. | \ 
Elles. "Twas not ſo much for the valew of the thing , Asto 
impoveifh the oath of the wearer;ſome crafty ſinner had a hand 
in't : or it might be Bozavidaey plort , totry my loyaltie : and 
yet it relihes roo much to come from ſo noble anau- 
thour ; how ever, ſhall I fee this,rorne coward, and like afalling 
Tower, bury my beauty in my owne Ruius ? nozrather like rhe 
lortons Sun, defolue,and ſcattertheſe clowds of Infamy.1t 15 re- 
olu'd, ile after em te Spaine: Your purpoſe Koſara, 
Mard. To give you my beſt atteadance to tho laſt muante.,. 
pleaſe you Ladyſhip accept it, * 


Hell. And freely pardon thee , receive a few dire&ions for 
our voyage. 


Emer Manhurſt diſguiſed, 


Man. Yes, thisdiſguiſe will doo't;and for my friend, her no= 
ble brothers fake , Ile make the firſt cender of my ſervicetoher z 
ſave you Lady. | 

Helle. You'r welcome fir; would you any thing with as ? 

Ataz.]mpurt a ſecret to you. 


F:-#e. Toa Woman ? by no meanes, wee want diſcretion ts 
Keepe our OwWne., 
Alan. Strange ! Hud I a fecrer concernd-my life , Ide truſt it 


ina Womans boſome technle, and thinke I lay'd ir up ſafe roo. 
Helle, Your reaton Sir ? | 


Mar, Becauſe no wile-man will eyer looke for any matter of 
Worth in ſu-ha weake building, 
Hell. A fellow ofa boid aipe& , and ſach a one; were I afſu- 
red of his carriage, as would much availe mee in my voyage ; Art 
willingtoſerge ? | 
Man.' Mine owne turne with all my heart : This faſhions ts 
my wiſhes; whatif your Ladiſhip dee want a fervant ? Iam 
your man, your tuſt man tao , and fncha man as know the 


World, 


Helens 
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H:[e, And fach a mandoe I want ; 
You have becne in Spaine then ? 

; D1d'ſt heare no talke of an Exg/;b-man there, , 
One Ferrers 
Aan, And ore Manhirff tus mend, they are both priſonets, 

and lie—onely for ranſome, 
q H:lle. My brother Priloner ? This news wings mee for my 
VOYage. - 

Man, Are you for any adventures Lady ? 

Helle. Thy bad newes entorces mee ; Ile makethat my co- 
lour, at leaſt rhat Gentleman is my brother ; andcoſt ir the laſt 
penny of my Dowec , I will not ſce him wane ; lie furniſh our 
voyage Ir. ftantly. 

AMan. As generousAs he 1s valliant , twere cowardize in mee 
co diſharten her, wee muſt be Ru what habit were I beſt ro 
travell in, ot me ſee, a Spaniſh flop, good eafie weare, but that 
_ Chambermaides, they are how 4 , and ſomewhat too open 

low, . | 

AMard. Me-chinks your Dutch Caffocke isa comely weare. 

Mar. lt hath bin , but now aday*s it growes ſhorter and 
ſhorter, like your Court allowance - their Taylors are good hul- 
bands, tho' they make little or no waſte at all , and that makes 
your Gallants ftand ſo much upon Points : your button-hoſe is 
a good weare for Courtiers. 

Maia. Why tor Courtters ? 

Alan. Cauſe they are tull of large promiſes eutward,bur lin'd 
with narrow ad (cant-performance witt 'a. 

Maid. 'Tas beenea good faſhion, bur 'tis old. 

Hele. Sos all voodnefle ciſe , wee have nothing new , but 
oathes and diſcales. £ 

Man. No, tor my money, give mee your ſubſtantiall,Exg/:ſp 
ho&,ro..ad and /om-what tull afore. 
M4414, Now they are mec-thinksa little too grear, 

Alay. The more the diſcretion of the Landlord that builds 
them:he makes roome enough for his Tennant to ſtand upright 
in, he may walk inand outateaſe withour Rooping : but of all 
thereſt, I am cleane out of leve with your Iriſh trowſes ; they 


arefor all che world like a Icalons wife , alwayes cloſe at a _ 
F rayle ; 
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A Chalenge for Beavty. 


cayle : exe ada lonend faſhion that ſhall beg new 
ad Imicable : will ow 
; Hell. Even whe:efite leades mee, wee are all her flaves 
And have no dwel'ings of onr own. 
Alan. Yes, Graves. 


— _— 


ea te it. 
—,—_—__——. 


eAQus quartus. Scend prims. 


Entey Ferrers and PeireceDa, 


_ Never heard a fellow fince my yeeres, tan 


— 


ghr mee hew 
ro diſtingpiſh I from good,co talkgin this ſtrange Key; 
hew Engliſh chis ? What art thcu in thy Conntrey ? 

Ferr, The:e,a man. 

Per, What heere ? 

Ferr, No berree then you ſee a ſlave. 

Petr, Whoſe? ; 

Fery, His that bath redeem'd mee. Petr, Valladany ac? 


Ferr. Yes, | prociaym 't; I that was once mine owne, 
Am now become his creature. 


Pere, I perceive, 
Your comming is to make meethinke you noble, 
Would you perſwade mee deeme your friend a God ? 
For only fuch make men, 7re you a gentleman ? 

Ferry, Not heere, for I amall dejeaedneſle, 
Captive to fortune, anda ſlave to want ; 
T canner call theſe c:othes I weare mine owne, 
I doe not cate, bur at anothers coſt, 

This ayre [ breathe, is borrowed ; nere was man 
So pocre and abject. Ihavenor fo much, 

In a1! this vniverſe, as a thing to leave; 

Ora Countrey I can freely boaſt is mine: 

In al! the world, I hd but onerrue friend, 

And beets raviſh'd from mee; 

My eſlen-e, and my beeing, is anothers : 

What ſhould I @y? 1am not any thing, 


Ang 


- 
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And 7 poſſefſe as lirtle, ; 
Parro, Tell me that? | 
Come come, know you to be no ſuch man, 
You are a Souldier,valiant,and renownd; 
Your g__ try'd by land ,and prov'd at Sea, 
Ofwhich,/ have heard fuch full 
No concradiction can perſwade you leſle, 
 Andin this faith /am conſtant. 
Fer. A meere worme 
Trod on by every Fate. 
_ .Raisd by your mow "AM 
To bea common argument thr ins, 
And fpeech at Princes Tables,for Swonk 
Your preſence when you pleaſe toexpott abroad, 
AttraQts all eyes,and draw them after you 
And theſe that underftand | cheir friends, 
And pointing the fireeres,fay,this it he, 
This that brave and noble Engliſhman, | 
Whom Souldiers ftrive ro make their prefident, 
And other wen their wonder. 
Fer.This your ſcerne ' 
Makes me appeare more abie& to my ſelfe 
>, po pc taſted = ys 
wer toaſperieupon me,and yet 
I could lay ſomething Fork I, F , 
Petre.Speak tat once. 
Fer.And yet | 
Perre.Nay but wee'l admic no pawſ. 
Fer. I know not how oy phraſe may reliſh you, 


And loth 1 were to effend;even in what's paſt 
I muſt confeſle,/ was too bold, —Farewell, 
[ ſhall no more diſtaſte you. 

Petro.Sir, you doe nor, 


I doe proclaimt you doe nor, fiay,T charge you» 
Or as you (ay,you have beene hehe Gn 
Soever proove to woman. 


Fer. ou charge deepely,' 
And yer noob us” 
> 


— 


Prtrevels 
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Perr, As you are a Souldier, 
And Engliſhman, have hope to bee redeemd 
From this your ſcoraed bondage you ſuſtaine, 
Have comfort in your Mother,and taire Sifter, | 
Renowne ſoblazed in the eares of —_— 
Hope to re-breathe that ayre you taſted firſt, 
Sorel! me / 
Fer, Nhat ? 
Petr.Your apprehenſion catch'd 
And almoſt was in ſheafe. 
Fer.Lady I ſhall. 
Petro, And in aword ? ' 
Fer,l will;- 
Perro.Prondunce it then. 
Fer,l love you. 
Perre, Ha,ha,ha. 
Fer, Sill iris my miſery 
Thus to bee mo-k'd 19 all things. 
Petro. Pretty faith. 
' Fer.[ look'd thns to be langhtat,my eſtate 
And fortunes I confeſle, deſerves no lefle; 
That made me fo unwilling to denounce 
M.ne ownedertfions,bnt alas I inde 
No Nation, ſex,cemplexion, birth, degree, 
Bur jeſt at want,and mocke at milery. 
/ etr, Love meer 
Fer, ] doc,] doe,and mangre Fate, 
And ſpight ofall finifter evill ſhall. 
And now I charge yousby that filiall zeale 
You owe your father, by the memory 
Of your deare mother, by the joyes you hope 
In blefled marriage,by the forrunare iflve - 
' Stor din your wombe,by theſe andall things elſe, 
Thar you can ſtile with goedneſle : inftancly, - - 
Without evahon,trick, ercircumſiance, 
Nay,leaft premeditatien,aniwer me. 
Aﬀect yon megor no? 1] 
Petro. How ſpeake you that ? 
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| A Chaleage for Beavtie, 
Fre Withouc demar oc pew. 
Pore.Give mo bur time 

To ſleepe npori't. 


Fex,l mol poder minnce,nor fo mnch 


(a 
me 


Perr,Y on have vanquith 
At mine owne weapon:moble fir, I love you : 
And what my heart durft never te!l my congue 
Leaſt it ſhenld blab my choughts, at laſt I ſpeaks 
And iterare,/ love you. 
Fer,Oh,my bappineſſe® 
= wilt thou feele me vcd an rn 
making me thy May-game 0 ene 
Offuch > cations mighty Megnein 
Not fufter me © iniey't, tane with this hand, 
With that re get another. 
Per, ou arc ad Sirs 
Be {o no morc.,it you have beene dejeRed 
It lies in me to mount you tothat haght, 
You could not ayme at greater] am yours, _ 
Thefe lips that only witnefſeit inaire 
Now with thiscruth confirme it. Riffg: han, 
Fer, | was borneto't, 
Andir {all out at once. 
Pety. Sir,you leeme paisjenare, 
As if my anſwer plead not. 
Fer, Now my death, 
For mine owne tengne muſt kill me;noble Lady. 
#7 V aladavra, 
You have indeered me to you,but my vow 
Was neere to mareh with any of what ſtate I 
Or birth ſoever, cill before the contract, 


Some one thing / impote her. 


Petr,Shee to doo't ! 
Fer.Or ifſhe faile me in my firſt demand 
Troabjureher ever. 


_ #er [am thee, 
F ; 7 Thu 
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A Chalenge for Beauty. 


That bey to be implyde fo, name a danger 
Whos very face would fright all womanhood, 
And manhood putin tranceznay whoſe aipe& 

Wou!d age fuch, as ſhould bur heare it cold : 

But to the fad beholder, proove like thoſe 

Thar gaz'd upon Medyuſaes ſrakie lockes, 

Atd curn'd them into Marble: Theſe and mere | 


Should you bur ſpeak't,I'de doe. 
Ferrers. And ſwear to this ? 


Petro, 1 vew it by my honour, my beſt hopes 
And all that I wiſh gracious, name it then, 
For Iam ina longing in my foule, 
To ſhew my loves expreſsion, 
Fer, You ſhall chen, 
Petro. Vledoetas lama Virgine. 
ye it within mortality,I'le doe'r, 
Fer, You ſhall ? 
Petro, 1 will : that which appeares in you 
So terrible to ſfeake, Ile joy re aR, 
And take pridein performance. 
- Ferr, Then you ſhall, 
Petro, What ? Souldier, What? 
g On _ Vailladanra, 
And at hrs ſoeneR appeintment marry him, 
Perro, Vnkind —_ thou haſt kil'd me. 
Fer.” And my ielfe with the fame firoke. 
Valadaw, Oh, Noble Engliſhman, 
Thou now appear'ſt a mirrous. | 
Pitre, Bur in this, | 
"Ze. AT wecldin dank mew my Conkle 
er. AsIwouldin unto my C . | 
Petro, Then 1 amileſt, TY OO TOR <7 
Now bar than this fellowtearm'd himflfe, 
Tohim that was en earth moſt miſerable - Be 
I ana now become a Vaſlaile, Nay,deſpis'd, | 
I chat bat once to day,thought my ſelfe rivall, 
For face and vertue,to the pre:clefle Queens, 
Borhthehave proftiuned co aflave, 
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To be more flare than hee,bur ſhall be thus 
Beho'd in methis paision.te 
Trivmph in my diſgrace,and boaft abroad (thy ſelfe, 
Of this ſo poore a conqueſt? No Perrocela recollei 
Preſerve thy honor, though againſt thy ſpirit, 

And where thy heart is fic ks, complaine thy heele, 

| Let nor thy ſeeue griefe pleaichim. 


er.Home and retire, Why ſhould you ftrive thus 
to undoe one that's allread 'd? 

Porre, Poorc exile ! oh;with what ſlight atcribure 
Shall I devie rogive thee expreſgion ? 
Thou all that baienefle thou haft tearm d thy (elfe, 
Thou look'ft now I ſhonld whtre and (alc and weepe 
Hang bor: thy necke,ſuboic,and kneelefor grace, 
Azitthow wert that brave mau ſo reported ? 
Know I am no ſuch Creature,neither thinke 1 
There can be ought good inthee,ſfaving this 
Which was the /aſt,that thou haft plighted me, 
To one more worthy,or.e, whoſe very ſhadew 
T prize,above thy beeing,one whoſe ations 
Were never taxt in any thing fave this 
Toranſome ſuch a —what thou knoweſt thy ſelfe 
Him T'le buth love and marry hence, de; art : 
Oh heaven, how far my tongue ipeaks from my heart / 

Fer." would 'twere bkt a dream,then there were hope 
I might be onceawake and io ſee day, 
Bur night is lodg'd with a me,right perpervall 
Darker than the Cimmerian,all my lights 
Have only becne mere flaſhes thar precede 
Tempeſtuous crackes of thun.er, 

Va'a. Now 'tis time . 
To rowze him from his ſlumber,worthy friend 
How have you ſped this day in my behalfe ? 

Fer. As you v ou!d wiſh, ] 

Y alla.You recde nor ipeak't againe. : 
Yeu averre 86 more then what my eates have witneRt, 
In which yeu have vsd tuch fidelity, 
I reeds moſt ficely muſt acquit alldebts 
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A Chalenge for Beauty. 

Tmixt you and mee, and there Ingenioufly 
Confefle my (elfe in reradge. 

Ferr, Oh I ftill, 
And ever-more, muſt owe you. 

Vallas But If yon, : | 
Would add a ſecond to this curtehe, 
I ſhould report yeufor theconſtantſt friend 
T hat ever {triv'd coexceede in gratitude. 

Ferr. Name it I pray you, having ene thing done, 
I now am inat all things; 

Valia, Vpen your honour. 

Ferr, That which you have bought, 
And pay d for; with your money. 

Valla, That no more, 
Icharge you by our love. 

Fery. Why, I have doae: 
What 1 ſhall ever rue,may give it motion, 
I being new all for ation, 

V ala. Onely this, 


| For tome occaſions to my ſelta beſt knowne, 


And which I now intreate you net inquire, 
Bur proſecute, that Prieſt ſhall marry us: 
For your diſguiſe, and all chings firting ro0't» 
Leave it te mydiſcretion to contrive, 
And this is all } injoyne. 
Ferr, And this /le doe. 
Fala. And binde mee to yonever. 
Ferry, [amin, 
Paſt halfe already, why not up roth chinne? Exennt. 


Exter Sebaſtian , and Iſabella, Centella and Pineda, with 
other Followers and Attendants, 


Stbaft. Centela and Pineda, Wee have long 
Mound for yourabſence : had not eur bright Queene 
Made us acquainted with th' intent the cof, 

Wee had not tooke it of you ſubjeR-like, 
Youlo unfriendly, left us without leave, 


A Chalenge for Beautte, 


Bur you are nobly welcome. 
Iſabei. Asthe men, 
Hare crewn'd us with a wreathe, ofrarer worth, 
Then can the united birthes of Spaineand Porragall 
Maincaine tous: they make us ftill ſupreame, 
And wee by chem find no Competitor, 
The token that confirmes infallibly, 
That beauty Randscorrupted, 
* Cent. Sacred Empreſle, 
Behold the Ring : the manner how ſhee fell, - 
Howeafily, and with what facilline, 
Shee ded almoſt atthe firſt demand, 
Wee ſhall relate at full. 
Iſabel. Forbeare Cemrella, for to vexe him more, 
It ſhall bein his hearing; one of you 
Releaſe kim from the torment of his Priſon, 
To indure a greater heere - And mighty Prince, 
Give mee but leave, tince hee ſo prowdly durſt 
Deprave our wotth to ſpite, nor all nis griefe, 
And triumph 1n his willfull milerie. 
Scbaft, You ſpeake bur what is juſt and neceſlary, 
In others to derterre the like preſumprion, 
I pray fir reprehend him, youcannor bee roo bicter 
In his Iuft reprehenfion, 


Enter Bonaviaa and his man, brought inby Pineda. 


Cent. See,hee's COme., 
I/ab:l. Weehaveient to proove your Miſtris, 
Bona. And her conftancie. 
Hath purchas'd my releaſe, Is't not ſo Madam ? 
Iſabel. Wee are put downe ; I fear'ditanyclyme 
Could yeeld rarietie rocquall ours, 
It would be fonnd in Exgland. 
Bona. So] laid, 
And Roya!l Miftris, bad you ſcene that face, 
And made ſich proofe, as 1 did of her heart, 
You wouldeſiceme it ao m_—_ at all, 


» 
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To honour her cbar's your (6/8 paragon, 
7/a, Impudent flave ——> . — 
But wee'l containe our {\ecne ; bur 'tis my 
Tobeexcel'd in both; te have fad in one, 
Had bin the leſle vexation. 
Bona, Oh,my faire Hele:« ! 
Thou haſt fil'd my fovle with rapture,and releaft me 
From melanchelly durance ; Madam.what were they 
That made this happy triall,and informd you 
That rrmh,to make her this acknowledgement ? 
1/abel. Behold therh:theſe are the witnelles 
Of my diſgrace through Spaine. 
Bona.They'renoble Lords, 
By whoſe approved cenſures,you have made, 
Her bighnotd ro confefle mine inuries- 
Ac your returnezin what plight 1d you leave 
Th' anequall'd _ | 
Cent, a an th of body. 
Bona, Beproud my geruns en't, 
Pm, And yarns luſty, 
Boys, Was ſhe ſcene? Sj 
Cent. Yes ſeens,and fe/r,and heard, and underſtood, 
We found her a Noure Subſtantive. 
Bona, Oh,my bloed ! why fiyeſt thoufrom my heart ? 
Cent, Yet fhe ſtood, 
And by her ſelfe roo, when ſhe was alone, 
Bur lighting uponcompany ſhe leak'r, 
Poore proftitute, ſhe fell. | ; 
Bena.Vnriddle me,and let me know thy meaning. 
C ent, Then mm pla ne——your Miftreflg 13 a Whore, 
" fonc entellaſpal't. : 
Cer. And will mak't good, More Bongvidamune, 
My proftiture,moſt baſe and mercenary, 
Bowirng her luſt beneath the price of gold, 
For a few Spaniſh Ryalls, 
Bora. Oh,my rage / 
Whether wilt thou tranſpert me ? Villaine,Dogy 
Falſe and unworthy any nobic ſtyle, 
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A Chalenge for Broeunie, 
$carce get refine of my 

Cex,Oh, Sir,anon 1 he have more patience, 

Boxa.Patterce Devi!l uy na P 
Ler it fl'etoth' Antipodes,and we 
Wralſt ein wrath and fory, char baſe lie 
Te flab with my fieckerrodowne thy throne, 

And mokenthee (wallow borh. 
Pr, ow are now heard : alittle pawſe will cooleyey, 
Bona. King, 'is falſe, 

Beleeve him not great Princefle,'tisinmſt ; 

Vnleſle an Angell ſhould deicend and {; eak't, 

And for an inftance ftrezghrt produce that Ring, © 

Jt wins with me no credence. 

I/abel. Know youthat ? 

Bona Ha, this —I doe and therewirhail care ſweare 
That there's no faith in woman. . 
; Zfa.Haha.ha : what thinks be great cenſorious carper now ? 

Boxa.T hat there's not one( give my alleageance leave) 
Idurftfufreteven you, fince lhe 1s falne, 

Iſabel.Ha;whart of us? - 

Boea. That I have callumnis'd, 

Your fame ard vertue,that I merit death, 
That I am now profeſt Antagonift, 
(Saving your majefy)to all yourſex, 
That I am weary now the ayre | bre.th, 
And ſhould you granc it Madam,would not live, - 
That 1 nobett-r than a Traytor am, 
Ard inthe higheſt degree,have injmr'd theſe, 
But moft, your ſacred ie'fe : iffor allthe'e 

' Youdecnot mount me onthe publicke ſcaffold, 
Iwill lay vio'enhandsupon myſe fe: | 
I beg my merited doome,my fentence crave, 
Which with {evereſt rigour Jer me have. 

Iſa. We limit thee cwo dayes forthy repentance, 
Thethurd's thy death, 

' Bena.My Hellena prove baſe ? 
Mount thoughts rewards heaven,you have on catth no place, 


Sebaft. He hath but what he merits, 
G pA Ia bella, 
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A Chalenge for Beauty. 
I »bel.And r rince, 
Bw boaſt ———_ Brutus, Collatine. 
Or thoſe moſt famous for their conftant wivesz 
And I my ſelfe uneGuai'dand unpeer'd 
May on the earth a blazing Comer fkine, 
Seeming 'monglt others te:ren fole divine. 
Ou: cruſty friends and ſubje&s henceforth live 
[In cur higheſt grace,and truſt :how we will right 
You that for zea'e ro vs have 1njur'd beene 
In nr apparant juflice ſhall bee lene. Exewnt. 


Enter Petrocella/ alladanra, 


Yall, You lent for me, 

Ferre, Idid,totell thee a ward of whica ro eare is worthy 
bur thine owne, I love thee. 

Vall.Pols:bie,vexation ſhould take new ſhapes to haunt me, 
you love me.come,this jeaſt might pafle upon one of _ fa- 
ſh1ons,bur I beinga ſound Sophiſter inthe art, am roo familiar 
with your fallacies,to credit them or you. 

Petro.Let not your comming betray your folly,though ir be 
common with Ladies,cwould | 2m very M1in a Courtier, Icon- 
fefle I feem'd firange to you, till I was acquainted with your 
worth, | 

Lal.How grew that acquaintance, twas without myknowledg? 

Per,Not to diflembie, ſome impulſive Nuntio's ave wreught 
very ſtrangely for yon:but examine nor particulars : ſuffice, I ſay 
I lore you.and you dare nottake my word,I can put you in no 
better {ecurity, 

La/l.1 defte none, orely,but Glence, you have vouchſfafd mee 
ahappinefle,beyond merit or exp2Ration. 

Petr,Y'are the more beholding to me, and curtefie that comes 
irom a woman freely,1s worth twenty pleaſures inforc'r, neither 
would I have you taxe my love of immodeRty : nor think I pur- 
j of to make you pay for the nuriery of anether mans pleaſure, 


thong 1t be common with ſome at Court;I havea kind of thing 


within me cal'd conſcience, only I love you;and out ef a com- 
pa's.onate cnarity purpote to marry you. | 


Entey 


A Chalenge for Beawtie, 
Emer Aldana,Pineda,Centella, Ferrer: lihe a Charchman, 


Val.H'as dor't te purpofe,l know not how to take you Lady, 

Perro.Ere as you find mecthat's with more faults than vertues: 
but ſee,my father and ſome of my beſt {riends, rowhem I have 
read the ſtory of my leve, come in perſon to diipatch the 
Nuptialls. Wa 

Vall.Then I preſume y'are earneſt,fir I muſtcall you father. 

Ald, And never miicall meit ſheebe thy wiſe as 1 thinke ſhes 
will be. Ya#.,With your conſent, 

Ald. Gerthers, it's not a firaw matter for mine, and yet to 
make her no worſe than ſhe is,1 muſt needs (ay ſhee will doe 
any thing ſhe lit her ſelte in ſpite of my beard, my further Ho + 
our fill : bur-rake her to thee, I thengbr (o, as foone as 
* ever I ſaw thee {macke,! knew -twould prove a match and now 
tis ont, my further honour fi11]. | 

Petr. Out before tis thronghly lighred?ſuch matches were ners 
: kindled at Hywens altar, have you ſufficient certificate of my 
love now? | | 

Vall,. Yes\weet,and now my reſolutions wings 
Flie with ſemeFethers : thou the man mnſt joyne us ? 

Fer.Yes, and divide my felfe from happinefle;this hand 
Muſt forth my boſem plucka bleſiedneſic 
And placeitin anothers,— are you ready? 

Y ad. To ſhake thine Honour,which gins faint already, 

We areſet on, Jet muſickeſj eake aloud, 
Atſuch chaſt Vnions Jove himlelfe is proud. 


Inficke ſonnds, while Ferrers in the habit of a Churcl mas 
Joywes chem yt hey all exit. 


Fer, Awake ? or ina dreame ? / hope the laft, 
The god of marriage would cot fee his ſhrine 
So much abnsd,the hallow'd lights burnout 
Themſezves in anger,and the Cov'nant Booke 
Dropt downe fer ſhame,my hand (hooke;and my tongue 
Like a falſe evidence before a judge 
Faltred ,and gaveit ſelfe the lie,:nd yer 

G 3 My 


- 20 nt. 


Af belongs for Beatty, 
My merchorbus heart agreed $o'teand rhighabir. 
O h,- ould I throw my griefeas eafily from me, 
As [| do thee, nere did religions ſhare, p 
Count'nanceor ſhelter ſuch a horridadt, Emer Falladaare. 
Vx!l.Friend Ferrers 
Fer.Ha ? that very accentsfriend, | 
Gi es my faint feares the lie ; and writes my a& 
Nob e and lawfull: had I givin him my life 
' [was but his owne. 
Vall.Will not this Marble weepe ? 
Nor ihed atexe vet ? Not ? he quice ourdares wits 
In nob ecurteſhe-g11l my attempts 
Like cur{es 1hall againſt the winde flie back 
In mi. c owre face and ſoileit. Nob e Ferrers : 
Thy m.nly urdertakings halfe ; erſwade me 
Th art more than man. | | 
Fer.Min: ? 'las, I have done nothing 
Worthy your leaſt good thought :if yon(orhelf) 
Can finde a ſervice to 1njoine your {lave 
Mo c hard(o: damnable) that may become 
(The Devill re will) a tervant toeffeR, 
Vrge one more triall. 
Vall.And with that fle chime thee 4 
King of thy flfe and thy affeAions. 
And chus1t is,tor reaſens yet conceal'd 
And firangely working in my matinousthoughts, 
I would,and yer cisa requeſt nor firring = 
Me to enjoyne,nor thee to practile. 
Fey, Name it. 
Andif I doe't not 
Val.lam aſham'd to owne it, 
Tis io u' comely and beyond the ſtrength 
Ofmanro ad : yet ina word,this 
Thou ſhair(deniet not under my name and habit, 
Sleexe in my marriage i}. eets and with my wite, s 
Fer. Steeje with your wite? and is that all ? 
Vall.Yes.all $ 
That I allow;if after I ſhall prove, 


A Eha/enge for Beanils, 
They art Brckefte, (@ mock a5 in a uſle, 
All thy y poſt aq ia bew'6-00re 
T he rea '7, thar' 
Ferr, | will do; hes your wiſe ? Ie dot, 
No Eunuke like mee. | 
V ab. Shee 's now to her Chamber, 
Ladics and all have left her, under thigglevwd, 
Goe ſhrow'd thy ielte, 
Fore. Tis done, : 
How ere / (ext, Ile ric bright honers fon — Exemar. 
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eAlus quintus, Seen prima. 


Enter V alladavurae, Aldane, ard Pineda, Concla. 


dn AV few difturbs Valadavre ? 

Alda, What meanes my fonne ? 

Val, To ranne, and roare, and bellow. 

Cent, You are nec mad ? ; 

Vala. Asthe great beaſt call'd Bull; Oh thecrampe, the 
crampe/ 

Alda, Whore ? 

Vala. Here, there, every where, in my Cry, my Momh, my 


tongue, pull, and you leve mee. pull. 


Fine, Where? 
F alla. In the middle there. 
Alda, What doe you meane ? 


Valle, Shew you a true Embleme of my e|fe; I am married. 

Alda. True, to my daughter. 

Vala.\ecs, oa firumpert, to a laſcivious tramper , nor pots 
a CCLRC ms. 

Alda, — darke, light, 

Vaka, r day 0 

Omnez, Sreake — fully. 

Vale. As patience, not faffer me this piece 
Of frailty, cur out of the heart of beauty, 
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A Chalenge for Beavty, 


Where I ſo lov'd, ag it was deubrfull whether 
Shee or my life were deerer ro mee; ſhee ; 
Whom by mec married, is this might | 
Claſpt with a ſtcanger : makes her fathers houſe 
The wedding chamber, and her nupriall ſheeres 
Reeke to adulterate pleaſure —- 
Alda, Littlero my honor. and this be true ; 
Valle. Would, oh my loſt lite, I could prove it fale, 
Faces not ſo mercifull; lateup ar revells ; 
I will nor ſay ſome of her ſeR& of late 
Plide me with wine, to give her purpoſe food, 
Buthealchs flew round, and with full wing, and till 
I was their aime : 
They miſt theiraimetho;, and yer but afayrer 
Afoone as opportunity ſerv'd me : 
Vukene [ left 'em, and by a private key, | 
Went to my Chamber, where I aid, le dare call her* 
Neither my wife, nor Bride; your luſtfull danghrer. 
Alda. Doing no hurt, I hope ſhee has morecare of him then (o. 

Valla. Wearied with pleaſure, ſhee lies faſt afleepe, 

Laid in a ftrangersarmes, ſh'as ay'd my ſpeech, 
*Tasdim'd mineeyes from ſight and patience, 
Reſtrain'd my head from fury : what hee is, or whence, 
I neither know nor queſtion. 

Aldz. Icommend ye, my danghter a whore, mak* my houſe 
a ftews,and ker father a pander;is this all the honor ſhe doth me? 

Pme. Difhonord above ſufferance. 

Alda. Wine, and a (tramper , werethere nohope of generati« 
on,burt in her onely,this hand ſhould be her hang-man : a whore 
on her wedding night . There's more modeſty contem'd in a 
Goare, ſtrvmper, whore, [ will not call her daughter » 1le loole 
her, Will you leaderhe way ? 

Yalla. Your pardon, I am o mildly temperd, the expence 


Of one cheape teare, would huy her pardon; had ber faulr 
| ſtroke at my lite; If you incend revenge, 


Do*: in my abſence. 
Alda, Thr art a ehicken, leave us,thora fathers name,Ile beare 
a lyons hcart,breake ope the doores, rumper, nhylmpuleace, 
e 


A Chelenge for Beawtie, 


breake ope the doore ———— hw We otes ? 
Enter Petrecella with a 61 ba, 94 

Alda. A firumper, EY Icantdeviſe a name bad ex 
novgh for thee, 

F err, 1!e give my ſelfe one, call me Murthereſle ; 

A Namel am prowd of, * Falla. Ha? . 

Al,She has au'd us a'abor;what means this bloody pnnyard? 

Petr.Readec in my brow, doe you not ice luis name | 
Writ inted letters? 

Alda. 1 ſee non@: whoſe ? what name ? 

Petr. Bile Falladanaes 

Alds, Thy Husb. nd? 

Per. Hee was never mine: for tho' you joyn'd our hands, 
My beart ne':e tice'a m.n to 't; ard how ever duty 
Lives ut commard, Love cannot be inforc'd, 

An rather tle: live bonnd to one I love not, 
I have borvght my treedome with his lite. 

V aa. talle woman ? 

Fer. Alive ag.ine ! bleſt ſtarre: 

Faia.1lnee was dead, | 
Bvr thc hafi kil''d a man, whom to have ſau' d, 
Had I a tl.ontar d {ives, Ide !ooke them all: 

O yailiuan Ferrers, a more Noble Geiirleman 
Never ew aire. 

Omnes, The Ex glifh man ? Yalla. The wonder, 
AndabfiraQ ofall verrues : d'd you bur know 
What bo d and noble Pflages of honor, 

Hetor my take, with: danger h1zzarded, 

You won!d have thought there were moredeity), 

Then man within him - 
Petr. Choaked in my reverige» 

This loyes mee yer, that tho'| miſt thy life, 

I reach'd thy friends. 
Valla, My fiend indeede :and one, 

That C1id'it but know how arde=tly he lowd 

Thee Tiger, thee, bis cn e'] my1Cerer, 

Thor on core thy Þ. nd, and F 1ate thy inady elſe; 

For thy 1.0L loving him- - 
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A Cbalenge ſorBeautie. 


Alda. \fhee were loving to her, and honeurable to you 
whar buſinefle had hee in your Chamber ? 
Fall. Much,and fare more thenever was in man, 
Bur raſsing many unmatch d cureſfies, 
Ia honors dnell, when I all hope had loſt, 
Ever to winthe p | 
Perr. That flave woo'd mee for you , ſo much the ſweeter by 
thar, The thought of my revenge. | 
LV alla. Totrie him farther, In achorch-mans habic, 
Altho' hee lov'd thee dearer then his life, 
At my intreat hee married us. 
Petr. Whuare-liver'd peaſant, 
I have given him a dare recompence. 
Val. But laſts ” 
And it may Rand, writin the Rowle of time, 
A daring challenge to all Ages. 
- Fine, You ſenthimtobed to your wife. 
Petro, Which the' I hated him, I maſtacknowledge 
Rim noble that way- | 
Valla. Every way; the World 
Has!oſt a {ewell, not to be regain'd 
By loſle of twenty Worlds. 
3 ent, But to what purpot did you ſend him to your wives 
P 
Valla. My purpoſe was, having once paſt that rriall, 
To have made you man and wife. 
Alda. How could that bee, when you were married before? 
V alla. Shee was never mine,the marriage was not lawfull, * 
Done by ALay-man; Bur mans fate, 'tis throwne 
Above hisFach, our hopes are not our OWNe. 
| Perr, Hajha,ha, FYala, DoſRt iangh at forrew ? 
Perr, Would you have mee'turne Crocodile , and weepe , Fer- 
rers, Mont Ferrers, prichee come helpe me to lavgh alittle, 
Emer Ferrers, 
Falla. Ferrers ! my friend alive ? 
Petr. By this blood of a Turtle, andthar's a chafte oath , hee 
rever did. 
Vala. HaRt fail'd thy promiſe, and abuſ'd my zruſt ? 
| | P etrocel, 


0 GEO TIE > II IR 


A Challenge for Beautie, 


Petr. Doe but name the werd, abuſe by love, and lle kill him 
indeed; what ſhould hee doe ? He came to bed, and for his eyes 
fake, (ler with mee, yer ne're fo much as kiſt. mee , bur I con» 
feſle, I gave himrwenty. 

Valle. To quittance with him thus, I give him thy hand. 

Ferr. I aske no more, | have her heart already. 

Perr. Have heart and faith, Noble Moat Ferrers. 
Alda. My daughter chaſte , my honſe honeſt, and noble Fer- 
rers my Son-in-law; this happens to my farther honor indeede. 
Pine, Noble of all ſides, and 1o for joy of your friendly agree- 
menrt,the Amorous ſunne is come to give you a humtſ{-vp, 
Cent. Aurora lookes red at that, but meh the new light,new 
buſinefle mectes us, Bonavidaes Execution. 

Pine, Tenaclocke, is the laſt houre his life has to reckon. 

Alda. Pleaie you take patt of a'ſhorr breakfaft , wee will ac- 
company you. 

alla, Come Ferrers,now all Tryalls arg cenfirm'd 
In thus Imbrace. Fer. You have beenee;cr noble. E xemnt. 


Exter Manhurſft, Hellen, and her Maid page-like. 


 Helle. This then is Spaize, into which continent 
Yon prtomilt to ceuduR mee, 
AManh. Yes, it is- 
H elle, And what this Cities name ? 

Mavh. Civil, the Chiefe of Spaime; where / preſume 

You never were til! now. 
Hetle, AsI remember : I never was in Civill,but being heere, 
How ſhall wee beſt difpoſe us ? 
AManh. Doubt not mee: Lle fit you with a lodging; 
Heere” s a Spawiard, Ile lownd him to that purpoſe. 
Emer the Clowne. 

Clow, Truſt a Woman ? truſt thy morgage to an Viurer, thy 
ſhoulder tothe Mace , orthy bare backe to the Beadle , thou 
wilt bee whupt en all des; a Woman ? 

Hele. This fellow, as / recolle& my felfe, 

Was ſervant tothe noble Bonavida, 

Roſa. 1 know him, 'tis hw 0h 
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A Chalenge for Beauty. 


C!ow,Why are they cal'd faire, bar that they are like « Faire 
. where every one ſets np (ſhop, and any man may buy tor his mo- 
ny?why lovely. þut to denoteumo us, they” le when they tell 
a man they love him ? why chaſte? unlefle from Coaſt rocoun- 
trey,and from Conltable ro Conſtable : Why V Irgt4 ? bur thar 
they are mcere'y g'ns and ſnares tOintang'e poore men in : why, 
when a ma'1 conrts them; Coe they cry,away, eway ? bnt pnly 
corel! a man thar there is 4 wayzit he have the wit to finder. 
Ol!, Women, Women, fxmmes gentyi mribunniny Projria que 
Aaribas. 
ſam This fellow 7 perceive s a Satyrift * 
Againſt the Feminine Sex Save thee,my friend. 
Clow.From Women and / eare nor, fer there's againſt them 
no ftandi'g. Helle, /grhere in them ſach-damger ? 
Cl-w.Danger,/ find bu a (ittle in rhattace;and ns a face ble - 
co 0:1t-t.ce the be? face 11) Spare, A face that I havEbeene face 
to lace vith, before tio:y,but'ris io Teng Thace{ cannor tell when 
and we havecravel!d jo many Countnes beamuo: guefle where: 
Are you a ſtrangerfaire Lady? . 
Helle., Yes,and 2 traveller, Ky 
Clow. [love you the berter forthat, for indeed I my 'elie have 
ſcene Countries, and I ſee no* reaſon, bur that ifborh partics 
were agreed we two might lie rogether by Aurhority. 
Aan,\Vhy [have travel'dro0 — | 
Clow, Alas,; oore tellow, thouTookft not with rhe face, but 
if chou cant give mee bnr the rt: faſhions and defcriprions 
of Countries, or my triend, with mee you caa prrchate no 
Credir. Afar] ſhall and thus inbriefe too, | 


: The S AC 


Z Big $ panyard loves hrs antient Slop. 
 ALombard the Venetian: 
And ſome like breech-lefſe wor en go, 
The Rath, Turke,lew,ard Grecian. 
' - Thethrifue Frenchman wearesſmaltwift dy 
The Dutch his belly beaſteth, | ; 
. The 
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A Chalenge for Beaurre, 


The Engliſh-man is for 14+ #940, 
And for tach faſhrow conſtors. 
' T be Turke in Linwen traps hut head, 

The Perſian his in Lawne tos, | 

The Ruſh w:th ſables fars his C ap 

And change will net be drawne ts. 
The Spariyard's coi fhant to his block, 

T he French #nexnſft a1 ever, 

Bud of all Felts that may be felt, 

Gzve me your Engliſh Beaver, | 
The German /ov2: his Coony-Wool!l, of 

The Inſh-man hs ſhag too, : 

; 6 Welch his Mo:-mourh lovertoweare, 

nd of the ſame will brag too, 

Some love the rough and ſome the ſmonthe, 
Seme preat and uthers ſmall thr.gs, 

But your lickoviſh Engliſh Mans 
[/s lather to deale in all thmgs, 

7 'e Ruſh 4rmk:gunaſfſe,Dutch Lubecks beers, 
Ad that is fbrong and mightie, | 
The Britture he Mejheglen quaffs . 

» The Inn Aqua-vite, 
The French affettsthe Orleans grape, 
The Span ard fops hs Sherry, 
The Engliſh wore of theſe van ſcape, 
But hee with all makes merry. 

The Italian in her high Chopeere, 
Scotch laſſe and lovely Froe too, 
The Spaniſh Donna,French Madam, . 
He doth not feare t0 poe 10. 

Nothing ſo full of haz.ard,dread, 

 Nevght lines above the Center, 

No health no faſhion, wine or wench, 
Os which he dare not vemer. 


Claw, God-a-mercy for this-in, faith,. and vere it not that 
the griefe, for my Noble Maſters death, and that to mor- 
row t00 


T 3 Helle. 
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A Chalenge for Beauty, 


Hele, Why,haſt thon a maſter to ſuffer ? 

Claw. Yes.and about aface roo that won'd have ferv'd the 
eurne, if the heart had been correſpondent, [f you havea minde 
to ſee the pittifn]l ſpeacle, Ie helpe you co ke gory wy you 
ſhall bave roome to lee, leaftre to lament, and time to ſhed 
reares. 

Holte.Scrange,moft trange,I will inquire this further, 
T'th' meane timecanſt helpe us to a ladging ? 

Clow, Yes, eſpecially for ſuch a face. If you defire a 


one,to a priſen. If you would iiecheae and ave charges, tis 
bur ſpeaking creaion, and Ie helfe you tobe billeted, ar the 
Kings caftle. | 


Enter Bonavidawith Officers, and execut ioner, 
Bona. The Queene playes-with my death, 
And bids me a& a bod Tragedians part, 
To which,ſach moving ation I will give, | 
Thar ic ſhall glaze this Theater /round with teares, 
And all that ſnall behold me on this ſtage, 
Pirtying my fare: ſhall raxe her cruelty, 
And ts the Sax/{þ Chronicles let this a de, 
That he whoſe co:zgue hathuſtifed their (ex, 
Whoſe fwerd hath coapt brave Champions for their fame 
Whoſe travelis have been ro maintaine their honours, * 
And of their vertues to give large approote , 
That he,whoſe laBour was their praiſe t'uphold, 
Shonld by a woman fall ; a fair: falſe woman - 
And be it not the leaſt Aaine to that Country, 
That ſhe was bred in England. 


Sound, Enter Sebaſtian, ſabella, Ferrers Valadawa, Aldana, 
+ meda,Petrocella,c#c. 
Sebaft.,The charaRer you have given that noble firanger, 


His va!our,fath,and friendſhip YValadarra, 


So dee ely hath impreft us :thar we are pleas d, 
To ſec him rmatch't into a noble hauſe, 
And wee from henceforth ſhall account him ours. 
Iſabel. Faire Petrocells,we commend your choyee, 
For if renowre bath blazomd him aright. 
Spame 
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Spaine it could farce have betterd : we have ſtord' 
Favours for you, and high reſpeR for him, 
Which leafure ſhall make knowne; ber to the Prifoner, 
That's now our preſent bulineſle : Seare you Lords, 
Pmeda,you next 1s, 
Boxa,Queene here's your ſport, | 
And this the marke you aime at : yet in this 
Deale gently with me,doe net mock my death, 
And lle expoſe my life as willingly, 
As in my ripeſt joyes and beſt of pleaſures. 
In love which moſt I wiſh to have preſervd, 
Nor trouble me with yaine intergatories 
Toturne my foule(in tte high rode to heaven 
Into ſome f hag. by-path) grant bur this, 
My death I freely pardon. 
Iſabel, Thoſe ſmall minures 
You have to ſpend are at your owne defues, 
No tongue ſhaliimerrupt you. 
Bonavid.Now you are kinde : 
] new with what prep ared ſpeed I can 
Will come to kifle my Fate. Prepares for death. 


Emer Manhurſt, Hellena, and the 
aide. 


May.Come Lady,if we prefle not through the throng 
Wee ſhall not get to th' hearing. 
Hele, 'Mongft all theſe Courtiers,point me out the man ? 
AMaid.T hat Picke-devant thateibowes next rhe Queene. 
Helle.E h,no more. ; 
Bona.Now 1l Royall Soveraigne and great Queene, 
Vnto whoſe high and ſacred Majeſty 
My forfeit head thus :and beſt lov'd Peeres, 
only wiſh this blood you ſhall ſee drawne 
Had drop'r before the common enemie, 
The barbarous Turke :inſome juſt Chriſtian cant 
Not in this feminine quarrell. 7 had then 
Dydea crown'd Martyr : that offendour like 


Now 


y — —_—— 
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Now bow toth* Axe of Inflice : fare-well t6 
Thee, for whote love I undergoe this ſhame, 
May thy repentance for thy gi.j!t begge pardon, 
Th.t wee may meerte in hloſt Elizii.m, 
There our 'o.iles k le rogethe: : Farewell world, 
Growre ſo corru, t, thou wilt not ſofter Vertue 
And Beamy :oote rogether :m1y ray charitie 
Guide me to yon (are harbour, Thus I fall 
Beneath my offences, and take leace of. 
Fee, Stay. 
Jſabet. Wuo interypts our Tu'tice ? 
Helle. As you are Roya!i ly 
An: worthy ofthole honv7s ach your heed, 
Deferrechatb! o0Fy bufinefſe now 10 hands 
To right an injor # por an. 
Af..nh. What meares th's? 
Sebaſt. A lovely and iveete preſence. 
Ferr, That app :rition tranſpo:ts mee into wonder. 
Iſabel, Arare aipe3t ; i.ad ſhee atuiting vertye, 
Pineda, | (hold halte fi: fpect my challeage, 
And willing!y compouud. 
Pine. Moſt Diane Princeſle, 
Should chey meecre heere, I ſhould rot blame your feares, 
Since th' one a] pearesto bee incomparable. 
Sebaft. W hat feeke you from this throne? 
Hel. That in winch Kt gs 
Relembie moſt the Gods :Iuftice. | 
ſfabel. *Gainit whom ? } , 
H-.e. \git {t a Fellon; rabber / a bakethiet. 
Harhour'd j:1 this your Court; 
Sevaft. if tm h live beere, 
AS weeaie King, wee b.nniſh him Or patronage, 
A: dec'd him up to temence : firft, {aliE CLEARUTE 3 
Gi ers your name. your birth, and quaitte. 
e, My Nat! onfor race : birth, not tugh degree 4, 
No 1 ee. y way tgnovle : tor my qva'itie, 
Soine that : re tame ro know mee, C1! me Liberting, © 
Vanten, aiid w.id wenck ; nay, a Curuzans: 


____—©coo_—_—__[_P_—Gw_w__—Houww__Adhw(l. eee eee 
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But wers leoſer thenere Lair was, 
It ſheuld next barre mee juſti 
Sebeft. Thou halt ha're: 


Ferr. That word quat'd all theblood within my vaines, 


And agues 


all my nerves. 


your | 
For being lodg'd, and neblyentertan'd, 
Was not alonecontemtto vitiate 
* Ofthat my proſtitution, bur unworthy . 
The title of a noble Gentleman, 
Hee ſtole the flippertheregthar fellowes this, 
Valewed at no lefle then a Thouſand Crewnes. 
Sebaft. And —_ too, findout theman, 
And bee hee one 'd in ourhighet grace, 
Hee ſhall be thinero cenſure. 
{ſab:Take furveigh, 
Make firickt inquiry, ſingle. men by men : 
For mine owne part, ſo much 1 grieve thy loſle, 
_ And hisbaſtheft abhorre, that were*tthe man 
Vpon whoſ ſhoulder weediduſeto leane, 
Seyeritie ſhould judge him. 
Helle. You areall gratious, 
And le make bold ro uſe the benefir 
Ofrhis your 


Ferr, Oh tharſome whirle-wind would bur ſnatch mee vp, 


And beare mers a defart wilderneſſe, 
Where never man was knowne,to funder mee 
So farre, If nor much further, from my ſhame. 


Petr, Pray fir, why ſhould this beaurie crouble you 
| | J | 
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If one of yours cance. 
Ferry, hope Lady, yeu are not Jealous, are you ? 
Hel. Sir looke vp : you are no whit ike the man. 
Bona. But os woman, 
Fer whom the ſword thus thirktes : is chisavifien ? 
Oxeiſe ſomewaking dreame. 
Helle. And have I found thee villaine ? Think Rtrhog Maje- 
ie can be proteQiien for a common whiefe ? 
This isthar baſe fellonious impudente, 
Shame to his Nation, feandall to his birth, 
And adiſgrace unto that ww Court, 
In which hee ſecmes proteed 
Pine, Ha, who T : Jad 
Iſabel. Pmeda gwilcy; ſhall wee boifter theft, 
And patronage diſhonour. 
Mole. Juſtice Queene, 
Iuftice great fir, let nec thishie cribunall, 
So famous by that Virgin, ſent from heaven, 
Thar beares the ſword and ballance, now be tax 
Of favour, 6r cOnnIVence. 
Sebaſt, As —_ 
To be held worthy of the Crowne wee Weaic, 
Thou ſhalt nor fi I us parriall. 
Iſabel, Hence from us, 
For ti!l thou canſt approve thine [nn6cence, 
Aud cleere this blacke afperſien throwne ea thet, 
Wee heerc abandon thee, to the faveritie 
Of the Lawes rigorous cenſure. 
Pixe., You amaze mee, 
Nor know TN this meanes- l F 
Hel, 1 challenge chen this man for ſtealing om mee 
The fellow to thisflipper, 
Pine. Of which crime, 
] beere proteſt mee cleere : Natne theme where, 
Helle. That night, when IVbecame thy Paramore, 
brefted thee, in thee armes roccived thee 
Into my free Imbraces ,and i 
Thelaviſh Rore of ſach yoluptuous ſweetes, 


[ leac 
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8 I ſent wrich all 
Pine. Ideethis! 
Madam, by all my favours fier'd in you, 

I never look'd upen thar facetill now; 

Nor doe I know _ this Impefture meanes. 
Hells. What faith to ma ? 
AMaid. That "tis w F574 

And what my Lady heere protefts for true, 

Thar, noble fir, a witneſle,as a man 

To all tus vruſt a&1ons acceſlary 

Centel. Produce mee as 2 ps. re 5 
And awefull Threne,'fore {Fae} __ 

) *.* Proncunce mec as aman mma loft, 

If in the leaſt of what theſe two ſuggeſt, 

I have the (malleſt knowledge. 

Sebaſt. Both wayes ſtrange. 
Pine, Bring mee iacenfure ? by thac royalty, 

Beneath whoſe-grace I breathe, ſhee 1s to mee 

As forraine as att /n:dran : and hercauſe 

As farre from my acqauintance : by my life, 

Which nere veforea more Royall Court, 

Cou!d have bin call'd in queſtion : whar ſhee 18, 

I know net : of what Nation, birth, degree ; 

How,or from whenoe deriv'd, what continent, 

Or from what place ſhee's come; ſhee may be Twrke, 

Bnt ore ſhee cemnort beesſhee is fo faire, 

Shee's ſtrange to mes! yet fomewhar ſhou!d I fay ; 

Tobtieſt with herg { might as well have done it 

With a Beare, or Lionnefle : Madam with her 

IT vow [ never did. 

Helle, Give methy each a (hat. 
Pine. I can, and dare. 
Cent. And 7 as willingly, 

Thac / was never toa man, 

In any ſuch falſe buſimeſfle. | 
Hells. Letthem ſweare.” 1 ſabel. They ſhall 
Pixe, Wee will. 

Bona, This is a cont mn 


T 2: 


Then 
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Then in the fad Duell'rweene death and life, 
When neither's certaine,both in difficulty, 
As it is now with me I pray hadone 

That I were poſted to your Country, there 
To finiſh all my Travells. 

Helle, Both have (worne 2 | | 
And Princes,as you hope to crowne your heads 
With that perpetuall wreath, which fhell Laſt ever, 
Caft on a poore dejected 1nnecent Virgine 
Yourcies, of grace and pitty : what ſingeist? 

Or whocanbe the patronto ſuch mo "1-7 5K 
Thar a pgore innocent Maidpotleſle ty thought, 
And Ku heart,borne withoutdpleene and gall : 
That never injur'dcreature:.-never had hearr 

To thinke of wrong,or ponder injure ; 

Thar ſuch a onc in her white Innocence, 

Striving to ive peculiar in the compaſle 

Ofher ewne vertues, Notwithſanding theſe 
$hould be ſought our by Rrangers perſecured 
Made infamous,even there where the was made 
For imitation;hilt at in her Country, 

Abandoned of her mother,kindred,friends : 
Deprav'd inforren Climes,ſcorn'd every where, 
Ana even in Princes Courts, repurcd vile : 

O pitty,pitty this. 

Sebaſt. Thou ſpeak & Enigma'swoman,and haſt neede 
To finde a Sphinx te explaine them. 

Helle, Then behold, 

The ſtrangeſt calling impos'don me 

Thar ere was laid on Virgin ; Iam ſhee 

For whom this noble Sir hath undertooke, 

And wrongly ſtandscenvicted,this thac body 

So Rtain'd and ſullied by theſe barbarous to 

Thatevenin ſcolding lies jaſtice,for heav'n 

Hath forc't them to | nas var never favy me, 
How am I then polluted gratious Queene ? 

Hor can ſuch finde competitours in verrues 

That will noc give it countenance: had tho omurdred me, 


AS 
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As they have Lild my fame and havock't that, 
A pittied and crowi'd martyr I had dy'de, 
That am incenfuze now,a condemn'd herecick, 
And meere Apoſtateto all weman-heod ; 
And what I ever made my Prefident, 
Sincerity and goodnefle : Villeines bluſh, 
And Sir,out gaze their falſhood,Queene bee juſt; 
Leaftinthe nofthat prize you fteale , 
You ſhipwracke all your glories. 
Scbaft. Tis moſt ſtrange : 
1ſabel.We know you not, 
* Giveus ſome lively1nſtance,y'are the woman. 
Hell, How ſhould I knowthat Ring tobe che ſame 
Of which my credulous maide was by theſe two 
Cheated and rob'd, moft treacherouſly betrai'd; 
That Carkanert you weare,peruſc it well, 
Hath both my name and piQute. Markes ſufficient 
To prove me no impoſter.Doth your guilt 
Bow you fo !'ow already ? let your penitence 
There ſtay you,leaſt your ſinnes weight cleave theearth, 
And finke y on Qowne to hell. | 
Bona, What proſtrates them 
Mounts metoexeRtarions : my bleſt choyſe, 
Now I have {cene thy apparant innocence, 
Qnecne I ſhall die contented. 
J ſabel.Oh ell now, 
I never thought to bee vanquiſh't. 
Pin, Pox ou that ſlipper. 
Fer.Standyonall mure*chen give me leave to ſpeake. 
Petr Sir,whar doth this concerne you ? 
Fer, Woman,peace. 
Helle.Oh fir,you are my brother. 
Fer Strumpet hence, N 
Wonld Ihad never knowne thee,thanhaſt m ade mee 
A forren ſcorne,and where I aime atfionous 
Moft infamousand loath'd,this vitiaragbezury 
Even by her owne confeſsion late deflowr d 
I NID: T6 
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To fee leverely chaftis'd : being Engliſh 
Tohave thar Engliſh ſhame and puruſhmenc, 
Due to the like offendours, 

Sebaſt.Shee" fiandseleer'd 
By her accuſers filence. 

Fer. This may be 


A meere confederacy ,but to my feares RE 
Ar all no ſatisfaction, her owne ton 
Hath publiſh'r her a mechall proſticute, 
And that is my firſt truth. 

Vall. I pray Sirs 
What is this matchleſle beanty unto you, 
Being already in your felfe ingag'd 
To this faire Crearure,that this Strangers caſe 
| Should ary way be yours. ' 

Fer. Spaines admiration. þ 
And wonder ofa friead. 7 dare to you 


Be plaine and ſerious :to all — — — 
Wiſh my words lock't in filence : Oh,with ſhame 
And infamy I fpeake it,defiring heaven 

'T mightbe my laſt of ipeech,chisthing, olluted 
This (would Thad oughtelce to ihe her by) 

Bur needes our ,orr it muſt;the 15 my, 

V a4, Fleſh and blood *. . 

Fey. The ſame,Oh me;the ſame, my naturall Siſter. 

Val/.Farher and mother ? Fer, So. 

V'a!/.Y ou are not honett, 
And now no more my friend : / doebegin .,, -, 
Todoubt you,nay, mo!t hainouſly ſuſpect yous a, f,- 
I ſcarce can chinxe you atrue morall man, 
Much lefle Religions : Ferrers before theſe, 
This Roya!l bench,cither confeſle thee mad, 
Def, erate,and quite given o're rocallumnic 
Or in bchalfe efchis({ know nos who 
/chalenge thee che combat. 

Fer,Oh, you are mine 
And [vowed ever yours. 

7"4/,Come,no ſuch thing. 


my Siſter. 


__ 
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E icher pronounce this Lady innocent, 
Or I denounce thee miſcreaut. 
Manx.Though Thave ftood | 
In ſilence all chis while, yet.in this cauſe 
I, I myſclfeam taxt : and to approve 
This Ladies Beancie, chaſtity 
Tle be this Spaxyard 5 ſecond. 
Bona.Iam wrongd, | 
And thou haſt don't, try beth,1 ſhanld be firft, 
Burt be thou what theu canſt be,he 0: thou, 
So freely hath chis Lady ſhew'd her ſelfe 
Mine,ſo [ now dare terme her,that ig ſpight 
Ofſpiacne or cnvie's oppoktion ; 
It isathing 1 doe defireto imbrace 
And meet in violent lightaings : and then 


+ Tlfpeake it;ſheis mine: and this encounter 


Concernes me,onely me ; who intercepts me 
Is guilty ofmy chalenge,his owne death, 
Her injury .and my moſt juſt revenge, 
Fer, Pray lets talke mildly - 
And firſt to you, ro whom my ſoule s ingag's, 
Why ſhouid you hazard ſuch a precious 1) 
For one by her owne language Rtands condemn d. 
Vall.Becanſe ſhe 15 thy Sifter; and fo well 
T love thy merit that no ne'v tmpretsion 
Can finke in me, that any ofchy Line, 
Can ever ſtand pollured : I have found th-e 
In all thy deeds fo noble — 
Fer.Oh you have monlded her 
In the anew : and friend your confirmation, 
{ doe reteiveber perfeR as the woman, 
Whoſe aRs are lawes, whot ſaying's Oracles, 
And ſhe was never truly mine,rill nowv,io I re. cive he: 
from you. Bur 1pray, + 
What might you be of whom [ have deiery'd 
So1llto make you my Antagonitt ? 
Vall.Or why to meto bee ſo deere a friend 
As to become my ſecond,ſince your face 
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I never aw tillnew. Afar. Not HHanburf? 
| Ferr, Friend! ax, Oh fir, you were my ranſome, 
Bongvs. I am wrapt : 
Spame ſhew thy Iuftice; now, where, of from whence 
Canſt thou defire {© rare a preſident : 
Would t theu ſte Beauty ? Looke npon that face: 
Or Vertue? heere, ſce thy true Inaocence, 
Valour in him, true nobleneſſe in them all, 
And happy them, that naked of all theſe, 
Harth {ent thee hither forraine preſfidencs, | 
For inftryRtion, andexample. 
Iſabel. Now I yeeld : 
And till now never; hence baſeſycophants, 
I ſhall abjure you ever, Flattenng glaſſes, 
Thar gave mec a falſe face, but inthis Chriſtall, 
I now behold mee truely, yonare ſhee 
By whom Ile henceforth drefle mee , and not weare 
No hurt, of which you are not prefident ; 
Bec ever mine : next her, you that have travell d 
To fetch mee o re this Mirrour, whuch [le casker, 
As my beſt jewell: I now finde my (elfe, 
That to my ſelfe, was till this day unknown, 
T have tranſgreft in that 7 fought to fleece 
Sopure a Diamond. 
Seba/t, Come, weele end all this : 
Firſt, Lady wee le acquit your /ealoukie, 
Shee is his ſifte : Ferrers, wee ſhall ranke you 
In as tygh grace, as you are inkis love; | 
Nor have you A7anbwr/t, leaft expreſt your (elfe, 
Tn gratitude ro him, friendſhip to both ; | 
You F2anavids weereitore, you ſtand 
In the eye of our preferrement : you wee admire : 
Ana this conclude : Two Nations have conrended 
ror breft and face, in you both theſe are ended. Exemm, 
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Come off with honor'd ſcarrs rounded net ſlaine, 

In ſhip-wrack's, fome fink,and are ſtene no more, 
Others on Maſts, and ? lawks, attaine the ſbore , 
'T i ſo 'twixt w aud you; your Smile or Fromne, 
Can ſave, or ſpill ; to make w ſmimme, or drowne. 


T* batte##s, ſome men fall, others gain, 
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